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„ eee 
BRITISH MUSE 


x 1. 
Muss of Britannia's favour's land, | 
Still blooming in immortal youth, * 
ol let me join thy glorious band, 
Thou guardian of celeſſial truth v: 


E 
by the ancient Britiſh Bards and Druids, that they would never 
admit. into their poetical compoſitions any thing whatever cf a 


Enthron d 


2 P O EM 8. 

Enthron'd, amid the ſource of light, 

In Wiſdom's robe divinely bright, - ST 
Unveil to me thy peerleſs EE 8 

Whilſt, WALT A's rural ſhades along, 

The pative grandeur of thy. ſong () 2 | 
My ſoul intenſely warms, 

(PEAT INE 2. Ing 


K 


- KAious nature 3 their fandamogtal maxim was to ſearch for 
truth, and to adhere to it, with the moſt rigid ſeverity-: hence 
in all the genuine works that are extant of our ancient Welſh 
Bards, from Ni ivo an x, about the gluſe of the fourth century, to 
'% the preſent time, we meet not with a ſingle poem founded on fic- 
| tion; and, ſingular as it may appear, contrary to the practice of 
all other nations, the moſt authentic hiſtories of the Jil are 
in verſe, and all their fabalavt writings ir. proſe. Some have. af- 
ſerted, in their vindications of that grand Romgncer Gzqp yay 
or MonMOUTH, that the Trojan origin of the Meß is men- 
2 tioned by TCI; but this is ont f the moft glariat fatſhoods 
that was ever uttered z for I defy al the world to produge, from 
| the poems pf that noble Bard, or of any other whatever, of 
| acknowledged authenticity, one ſingle word alluding in the 
| Jeaft to any ſuch event: name of the Bards cotemporary with 
Geoffrey, or of any age priot to him, make the leaſt mention of 
any ſuch things but nail, in general, is made to give way to blind 


= = 
— — — ————— — 
» 4 


- * 
POE M 8. 


An f b. 
I fing thy Bands of bigh renown, 
A tuneful race, of deathlefs fame: 
Barvps that thy BA ITA cad her wn, 
They felt thy bright refining flame: 
They taught thy laws angplic-peace® :; 
Could bid vile Diſcotd's fury ceaſe ;/ | | 

>. Si 5 ick i 
national vanity by maſt of our Nn dee, who have,: by 
theſe unwarrantable afſertions,, brought the authenticity of our 
rm og, a 
L1281x, and others,” with-Grzorynrt”s glaring lies. 
* They $aught thy: [wor angelic peace}. The: Bird War pecu- = 
liarly the Herald of Peace-: it was nos lawful, for: bim to bear | 
arms, nor for any one whatever to bear a naked weapon in his 
preſence. He, clad in his uni-cobbured robe, amblematic of 
on the point of engaging, and all inſtantly laid down their arms, 
giving thus the Pruce-mater an opportuoity, which was often ſuc- | 
eat, of reconciling the contending parties, and removing all 
their animoſities 1 the Bards appearance, in this official' robe 
and charaQtery operated in the ſame manner as the modern fog 
- of truce: we ate told, however, by Diederus Siculus, lib. v. that 
„ 

„ chanting 


Could bid a vos ring world rejoice, . 


| Waren Banne., 
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To light expos'd her horrid form; 
When fell Contention tore the lands. 
They firove, with Heav'n, - a virtuous band, 

To ſtill the ragiug ſtorm. 16 K wilt 20841 r 

: eth zugel. | 
Charm'd Fancy dwells on days of old. T 
When rapturd; ALA wπꝗ * tün'd his la; 
Hu varied note, hi numbers bold, | 
Gave glom ing thought its rich array; 
And Goxow *, with unrivall'd voice, | 


+. Could fectly dee feeling hearty" 
ne ponmu hight the 'Bardic Muſe,” 
ee 1 

I The ſoft'ni der e ro 10 — 5 
chanting ng 'and this romantic fable has boon peer ae hack 


neyed by many modern writers who have, cums, of rather 

rn. 
. „ berpuate git? 

ee Germ nd Rar, are amongſt th maſt acne 

eee, 15 
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| in e 194 botigg el 
Though countleſs: years have rolf d at 1013 0 
Since Ruu aw tam'd a lawleſs hrung | 
Yet Ryvawn's fame feels no dec, 
But lives in Ca unn daily ſong: 
He liv'd when Nature's rural reign, * 0 31 1. 17957 
With Freedom bleſs'd the Britiſh ſw ang 
| Unfetter'd as the-motning gale ß 
For her be fang, th! inchantiog Wund vun 2159 
Buns Echo charm her hills around, 10 ” DDD 
| And ring through er yl, Op 
map) 3 5. * Naeen Nins 
Raiſe now the bag to hüten. ; fame t: + 
He ay nerv'd the Walian tongue, F 
$643 Dune 7 BY ' 9er 4 Hi. 
Nanu tamed a ee mt 
the bardic inſtitution was to promots'civitization. The primitive 
meaning of the word BA % Pri? py PrvByos'w the moſt 
gommon Welſh word for: Poet ; theliteral ſenſo of meh, as near 
22 — 98> upioedt 
poliſher, e OFT 4 3 $001 #: 1:50 Nan #6 03% > 


+ Meugant lived about the — Fiatt dentury, and 
| 3 3 | —_— - wa 


.- * 
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Pa 


W „ 


His muſe purſu'd her nobleſt aim, 
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Ot glorious deeds divinely fung ; 

His note the thrilling boſam warms, 

For Nature, deck'd in all her harm, 
Shines radiant through the lay ſublime ; 

Sweet, Ma voa, are aby manly: rains! 

And bold Sunplicity retains 
Her beauties in thy rhyme. | 

was preceptor to aba erna Ae, accardingto Eu, 


Pa xs, one of our ableſt Welſh .antiquariey, who, in the tirns 
of Queen Elizabeth, was Archdeacon of Merioneth. There are 


Nin extant ſome poems of Mangan, as well as of his @iſciple 
" Merlin; and from thoſe pieces ave clearly perceive, that they 


were neither prophets nor conjurory, though (aid to have been ſuck 
by ſome that were certainly no gr conjucors themſelves ; they 
were honeſt W/f Bards, who recorded in verſe the occurrences 
of. heir own times, never troubling themſelves with futurity ; 
but-they duftpr ia ite from -countesfeizing, intarpalating, and 
Iteracy community, pray tack up theſe idic raſcals, or log them 
with fevereſt | laſh at thy cart's tail; attempt not, however, 


. 


Ike thy nameſake at Tyxburn,. for the ſordid ſake uf gain, to 


catch all indifcriminately in thy nooſe : do not approach our ve- 


perable Bard till thou art able to converſe with .abem.in their 


— 4 


ous 


Thou, Kill'd in deep Druidic lore, 
Tatrizsix “, through the world repown's, 
| Thy verſe.embalrys the ſacred Gare 
well- taught by aheepube Cimbrie+ oon 
In ſougd gaajettic polls og), | 


Tunes 


* Talghn,] called the Prince of the Bards, lived in the fi 
tentafy. Me profefies himſelf a Driid ; and, in many of his 
poenis, "gives an ample diſplay of the doRtrines of the I/ 


abofis, and of many ther dcn / opitiions. He very much en- 


riched the Welfh poetry by introdicing into it the Roman verſi- 


an then ſtrangers to the 5 ?arguage. —Thefe have been ever 
known to every other ae tongues O | for ancther Tu to 
teach the M, Eg Muſe thoſe tru'y rhufical and najeſis 
numbers} Sm ety this may be done | 

+ Cimbric.] The Welth have always called themſelves Cymry z 
the Nerteliy Hiteral meaning of this word is AMerigines 3 they are 
the Eiibri, or Ofmitert, of the ancients, ami have been diſtin- 
guithed by this appellation in all ages, and in all countries where- 
. ever they have at different times appeared, from Affa Miner to 
34 Pu, 


? 
i 
| 
\, 


— 


—— — — —⅛—' — — 43 nn 


— — — r l w — 
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5 ns 


| Tunes high the bold-73rgilian- ſtraiu : 
Thou darling of immortal -fame,” "ef 
Ador'd for ever lives thy nam 
On Bara verdint plais. 
eee erf Vt: * 
Such, Bzirary, of thy nobleſt race, 
Were thy fam'd Baabe in days of yore :: 


o 
4 „ © _ — * R 
* 9 4 . — * « 2 W 2 = 4 * . | * * 
11 4 9 . 1 1 9 1 ; Oh + : * 1 * 


| Britain, as if they conſidered themſelves the Aborigines af the | 


world ; their language they call Oe, that it, aboriginal, or 
primitive language i for the word cannot poſſibiy admit of any 
other meaning z chere is ſomething very remarkable in this: 


| but on it we cannot venture to found any conjecture 3 in this age 
To: of the word it is oo late 3 for time has long ago thrown into deep 
oblivion the origin of every nation and language. The Welſh, 


however, ip this their nationat appellation, derived from the 
remoteſt antiquity, may find pretenſions, of ſame plauſibility, 
to a far nobler origin than that. of being the deſcendants of a 
gang of /crundrels who came from Trey to Britain, through many 
countries, on a plundering expedition. Some derive Oh, of 
Cimbyi, , from, the Patriarch Gon, a. will, conjeture—a 


 groundleſs etymology i let them ſtudy the Cimbric language. 


* Thy famed Barde] The Barde, or, which is the. ſama, 
*k | ; VE - thing, 


F O KM S8. <9 


— 


They dar- d the paths of. Nature trace; 

They dug for Wiſdomꝰ's riche& grew! ©) 207 ns 1 
O Brium Muſe 1 retumm again o 10009 ens 
Aſſume, once more, thy glorious teig, 
Chace turgid Folly * far . f 
So ſhall our ſhopes.with'tranſpothriogh a2blog (% D 
And hear another Suk TEA dog tr 124 0 


Tby ſoul· commanding lay. AA 4 


thing, the Desde, inditüdlon, 6. Act in Han, Adi be 
Julius Cæfar, the anelent Wellts writers; und the trflicions w- 
tained Ntill by the Bards3. it is not get gxtinRy ſor d have in 
Wales a ſmall. number ſtill remaining, in an uninterrupted 
 ſucceffion from the ancient Britiſh Bards and Druids. A 
Welſh Bard of the preſent age retains the ancient title. of Bardi 
wrth Fraint a Defod d Beirdd Lys Prydain z in Engliſh, Bard ac- 
cording to the Rights and Infitutes of the Bards of the Ifland of Bris 
tain, The Druidic theology alſo ill remains in Wales, where 
it was never entirely aboliſhed : yet Druidiſm bas been ſought 
for every where but in Wales, and the Melſb language, where it 
is only to be found. 

- teen. " Bom» 
(XU | ** . Exulting 


* 


20 T OK MS. 


n tuts. 
Exulting Genius, nobly warm, 2 

Shall mount once note on Rapture wing, 
Again, with ſtrain ſeraphic.charm, 

From Heay'n again thy Miuron bring 
Thy golden lyre-with.ſpeed eme, 
For he that wears the Watt Plunz, 

BaiTamnia's Horz, will hear c 

And thou Melt fing the glorious day, 
When Peace, beneath his: lenient ſway, 
Shall bid the world rejoice. 


ODE; 


1 


Initated fue the Gd of Anenria *; an ancient 
Britiſh Bard, who aurute about the Year 550 


| 4 
Wa 8 ireful hayoc coll d along, 
| Irs fury blaz'd with rapid flame 3 
She led the death-denouncing throng, 
Daughter of Ezdaf, glorious name: 
SOA Her 


® ANZURIN Was called Mydiyra Beirdd, i. e. Monarch of the 
| Bards, He was brother to the celebrated G11,04s, author of 
the epiſtle, De Excidio Brirannia. His Gododin is a noble poem g 
the firſt for poetical ſublimity in the Y*//b language: it is equally 
diſtinguiſhed for the fine pathos of numberleſs paſſages, and is 
of conſiderable length ; the ſubject of it is the battle of Car- 
TRALTH, ſought by the Britons under Mynyppawc Eibl 
againſt the Saxons. Gildas was, like his brother reurin, a Bard ; 
| , B 6 - "ond 


% 


* 88 EO ER M 8. Fa 


Her breaſt, more white than driven ſnow, 
Feels, rending deep, the deathful blow ; 


Aim d well the Saws feng his dart: 


Her faithful heroes weep around, W 


Ver Brapwgn, breathleſs, on the grounds 


see the laſt blood fream from her heart l. 
We madden'd at the ing fight; 
Her 2 untimely clov'd | in Death's eternal night. 


1d thre ae foms Fragments of is works ll gen ce | 
were two more of their brothers who were Bards ; their names 
C and Avay 1 and; in a manuſcript in. my poſſeſſiai, their 
brothers and fiſters, to the number of twenty-four in the whale, 
ſons and daughters of Caw 0 Brvpyn, are ſaid to have been 
Bards z and, What ij orb wonderfat, rcd, it n Bards? 


' they were $ainTs :—ſo Monks were called, in thofe times, in 


WaLzs. This Caw o ge 8 prince of the Or= 
| raum, in We Britain j and laving been driven out of hs tor 
| ritories by the Saxon, he retreated into Wat. Ac with his foos and 

daughters, who thereupon entered ona monaſtic life 3 b 
| and Arcurin were of the monaſtery of Sr. Ic.urvs 3 and fo 
probsbly, were the ochers; or of the neighbouring monaſtery 
of ST. Caoc, i in LLaxcs RYAN {Carbani vallis), it would bs 
natura for them to keep together as much as poſſible, | * 


BLAST ww, . „ 33 nan 


3. Fair 


1 
9 


OxENT bln Al df vw 2 2 
Fair leader of thienibattled hoſj, 
Of Burr aix's-high-bord ſoul polſeſs'd; 
In Youths. high-bloomor eber loſt. 
We drench-withoteays'thy loyely breaſt; | - 
Now; ſtamping;wild} we tear che ground, 
Bid kindle Anger's trump teſound,: . 
Aud meditate thi avenging blowy ; / | 
Burns in the ſoul reſentment's fire 
We ruminate reſiſtleſs axe, 
And hur} its horrors on thy fbe : RA 0 
Soon ſhall the piercing ſteel,; the unerring dart, 
In * of ſweet revenge explors that daa, bart, 
anne tld yo i bei N. right : 
| True, een name, 
We chacethy foes with wrath profound '- 
Fierce as the deſolating flame, 
When heather'd “ mountains blaze around. 
+ Is, Ks IE eh er a: 
land, is the ſar as heath or ling.” 1! bn t DURA 
Wy. Struck 


— HH —__—_ 
— — - - — ” ——_ 
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Struck with Diflrattion's wild amaze, 


we on thy blood: ſfained'beauty gaze; 


Whilſt thy great foul aſcends the thy 5 | 
We whet the blade, wwe:grafp the lance; 
Bid War's indignant rage advance; 

Thy death demands, their thouſands die: 


They fall, they load th obſtructed fields of war, 


And Vengeance, true to thee, mounts her trium- 


Phant cart. 0 
e 8 
o! Brapwan! 'twas awoful day, 
We gave thee to the trophied urn, 


Bright myriads hail'd thy bleſt return : 
Long ſhall the. glories of thy name 
Stand faremott on the rolls of Fame, 

The Bard's high ſong for ever grace; 


Nuss this reliev'd each aching breaft ! 


We, with the ſoothing thought impreſt, , 
Kiſs'd thy dead lips, our laſt embrace: 
Till 


3 


2D Ws 2s 


Till time-expires, through diſtant ages far, 
Thy tale ſhall rouſe to [life 3h* avenging ſoul of 
War. ; 


5. 
Again return illuniin'd Ries, 
Your taſk, ye Sons of Death, reſume! 
Britons ! dead Bxavwen calls! ariſe, 
Revenge ! revenge ! her hapleſs doom ! 
With potent mead high fill the horn! 
Bid ſongs of death hail up the morn! 
loud raiſe the wartior's ancient lay * | 
"Tis noon—proclaim the dire event! ET} 
How through fierce ranks on carnage bent, | 
Stern Havoc tore his rapid way 3 


© The warciet's, ancient 'lay.] The oncicat Britzny had their 
war-ſongs, and a variety of them, adapted to various occaſions ; 
&f thaſe ve haye many Gill extant in manuſcript : they are, 
for the moſt part, in cipleta, which kind of yerſe is called rriben 
milwr, i. e. the warrier's triplet, : 
1 | The 


— : OA. es A —ͤ—ͤ——ũ—— — eee rms — — — — 
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C 


u Horror ſhews his munen face. 


* 


The Saxons fall, we view their mingled id 


Stream down the rugged brink, and ſwell the orim- 


ſon' d flood. 6 


6. 

From toils of death we ſought repoſe, 

Sleep chain'd us to thy unfeeling dead 3 3 
Till, wrapp'd i in gloom, chill morn aroſe, _ 

And rovs d us from the gory bed; ans 

O'er Catracth's ® field we wander far z X | 
Trace, anxious trace, the track of wars | 

Shroud in cold earth our honour'd flain 3 528 
Loſt in th! aſtoriſhment of life,” 
We view the dreadful fe ſcene of aut, 15 

The Naughter' legions heap the plain, . : 

Terrific Monarch of the dreadful place, 


is" 3 


* Cattracth,] probably nen the 
battle was fought near the river Derwenydd, or Derwene;” 


id 


| 7. One 


2 


 & 3 B S td | 


Egon 6b 1 if prove +, 
No battle treads the mangled ground: 
Afar no weeping mother hears. * 
- Of claſhing fteel the dreadful ſound. | 
Yon aged Sire l his wiſhes burn, | 
Hoping to ſee, with joy, retun 
A darling ion but hopes are vain jon! 
Far, far, he lies depriv'd of breath; - 
Trod by th' exulting heel of death, 

That ſtalks a giantio'er the plain - 
 Abhorring Nature, ſtruck with wild affright, 
Flies from the reeking field, and ſadders at tho 

ſight. _ D ne 8 11095t 7 bas 


Aub io 4141 oft to 781 K 
8, | 
' 4 b Wit £9 7 
At Mie tent the clarion founds, | 
22869 x 5+ 
With rending clangor hurried Er, 
3110 2111 „e. 
From W dell each note rebounds, | 
"10 


But when return the Sons of War? | 
un bene 0 TJ 

| | Thou, 
d | a 


18 POEM $ 
Thou, fprung from dire neceſlity, 
Dumb Peace, the defart yields de the 
Owns now thy melancholy'fwray z 
Loud ſounds the trump, and loud again, - 
What trump ean zouſe th unheeding din 2 
ge eee e ode 

One, only one, hears 'the exatiaced Yak; 
And, bleeding, crawls. „nt the eee. 
waſte. 


Yo 
Each in fieree conflitfadly torn z_ 
© * Unchieer'd\we taſte, with anguiſh view, 
Sad Victory's repleniſh'd horn; 
8c traverſing the track of death, 
With wilder'd look, with panting breath, 5 
New throogs poſſeſs d of wretched lte! 8 
What doleful moans what piteous cries ! * 
of wailing mothers rend the SG | 
Of * babe, and widow'd wiſe; 
They 


POEM $ 19 
| They tear their locks, and view the trampled hoſt, 
Where died their only joys, where all their hopes 
are loſt, | | 
16. 
Struck dumb with grief, yon beauteous fair, 
Sweet maid ! thy ſighs are ſpent in air, 
on Death's eternal bed he fleeps. 
He wakes no more to bleſs thy charms, 
To glad thy ſoul with circling arms, 
With love in raptur'd looks confefs'd t 
O! turn away thy woful-eyes, 
They drench in vain the check that lies 
Pacoiſcious on thy lovely breaſt, | 
Thy Racd's pierc'd heart fare feels thy rankling grief, 
Can mingle tears with thine, but what can yield 
| xelief? 


THE 


THE THUNDER STORM. 
From the Wills of Dur as G,, 

8 8 Nee Ar 1.57 1 22 
n Sd bod 1 Fd 

F 5 dr de 02 50a: on d pl | 
Ons day to the grove with my Moxvey 1'walk's, 

we feaited on kiſſes and tenderly t-; 

Tue Cuckoo ſang chearfil, ſweet warbled the Thruſh, 
Whilt with my dear nymph I fat under the buſh; 
Though long for tho fair one I, joyleſs, had mourn'd, 
vet her looks now confeſs'd mywirmpatſion return'd; 
1 ſang of her charms,” and, rewarding my lay, 

She wreath'd for my brows the green trophies of 
May. Ab 


* Sce vol. I. pp. 74, 192+ 


"=> — 
» _ 


2, Alas! 
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5 G E M s. i 
25 ; | 
Alas!" whilſt theſe amorous moments of joy, 
With ſweeteſt exceſs, did our feelings employ, 
A loud clap of thunder, with terrible found, 
Affrighted the vales and the mountains around; 


1 
4 


The tain, in a delage, came down from the ies 


The lightning's rude gleam fercely flaſt'd on our 

How trembled my charmer! and, wild with diſmay, 

She left the green wood, and ran, frighten'd, away. 
| hd 

Thou fierce fi'ry Dragon, thus roaring aloud, 

With rumble tremendous aloft in the cloud ; 

Like a Bull in wild anger aſſailing the rocks, ; 

And ſtriking proud mountains with terrible ſhocks ; 

At thy trump's mighty clangor mad elements jar, 

And, full of thy furies, quick ruſh to the war z 


Thy wild hiſſing flames with huge waters contend; . 


My Mons vip, alas! thought the world at an end. 


- 


ANUATS? 4. Struck 


—— . — 


- O BN % 


4+ | 
Struck dumb with deep terror the hurry'd her pace, 
il I curꝰ d thy ſtern grumble with anger profound, 
When druam'd through. the welkin thy bugbgary 
-I thought, a bene ev ning, to fly from all care, 
| To this blooming arhour with Moxvip my fair z 
No pour, in full torrents, thy wrath on my head, 
For, ſcared by thy rattle, my charmer is fled, | 


STANZ As, 


FP: O EA | ' - ap 


Written when dangermſh afifed with a Conflitutional 
Diferder in the Year 177. 


/ 


Is - 
GENTLE breeze of early dawn, | 
Breathing od ron. ger the vale, 
Let me walk thy dewy lawn, 
And thy fragrant, balm inhale; 
Here, a ſtranger to my breaſt, 
Health reſides, but ſnuns my fight ; 
And, in vain, a moment's reſt 
Have I ſought, whilſt anguiſh, preſs'd, 
Through the fleeplets length of night 


2» Yet, 


as | E. 0. E MS. 
5 2. 
| Yet, like yonder jocund clown, 
Hymn'd I once the vernal morn ; 
Pluck d the-cowſlip newly blown, oe” 
Ey'd with joy the bl oom 8 
When for me will ſportive May 
Clad in miles, return aggin 5 ee wa 
When, reſponſive to my lay, 1 
Will yon Blackbird mount the ſpray, 


„ OE. # a. 
Sunn > 


| Warbling ſweet his mellow firain ? 
«+ 
| 32 4 65 
Fell diſeaſes tear my beartt. 


And the ſpark of life conſume; 
Whilſt I feel th' unceaſing art. 

Spring diſplays in vain its bloom. 1 
Breathing hard I walk along. 

Often gaſping on the ground? 51 
Muſe, I cheerleſs hear thy Em. b 
Whilſt, for thee, the plumy arg © 

Fills the choral groves around.” 


r Oo RE M s. 


4+ 
Pain, thou foe to balmy reſt, 
Parent of unceaſing ſighs, 
Neſtling in my tortur'd breaſt, 
Thou ſhalt teach ine to be wiſe. 
Joyleſs are thy mournful days 
Yet, whilſt on thy couch confin'd, 
Clearing Truth's obſtructed ways, 
Thou canſt bid her heav'nly rays, 
Beam effulgent on the mind. * 
"I 
This weak frame how ſorely rent 
By thy fever's ebbleſs * tide ; | 
Yet I feel, with calm content, 
Andle ſwell'd and aching fide. 


— 


23 


* F}bleſi,] not an improper epithet, I conceive, of a lechie 


Fever, whoſe duration is of all others the moſt tedious. 


vort II. 1 0 


Whilſt 


„ POEMS 


Whilſt thy cough employs my night, 

Robs me ſtill of downy fleep, * 
Heav'n, in all its beauty bright, 
Opens to my joyful fight, 
Bids theſe eyes no longer weep, 

f ab 

 Harraſe'd by the ſons of Strife, 

Struck by baleful Enyy's. dart, 
Little have I known through life 

Of thoſe joys that fill the heart. 
Worthleſs Life, adieu to thee, 
+ Grief and pain will ſhortly ceaſe ; 
Through the gates of Death I fee 
Realms benign, and thoſe for me) 
Manſions of eternal peace ! 5 


p o K M 8. 


oN THE DESTRUCTION or A 
FAVOURITE THICKET, _ 


£ 


4 PAITORA Is U AT 


Tu the Well Mauer: 


ö Is 77 
Sus promis d, my Phillis, the beauteous and good, 
To meet me this morning amid the green wood. 
Within the ſweet arbour, where often alone, 
I ſang of her charms in ſoft amorous tone: 
Where, courting bright Fancy with penſive delight, 
L, of ſilence enamour'd, oft waſted the night, 
With Love and the Muſe, from intruſion apart, 
In Faſſion's high glow giving way to my heart. 
C2 2. Yet 


2. 
Yet long before Love enter'd in at my breaſt, 
This thicket was dear; twas the manſion of reſt ;. 
Where, feling for Nature, I ſaunter'd along, 


Attempting, a child, the gay numbers of ſong; 
Twas here I firſt form'd, as impaſſion'd I rov'd, 
The fortunate lay that my Phillis approv'd ; 
O! let me, dear moments, your memory bleſs, 
When ſhe ſat with her Bard in this happy receſs, -, 
_- | 
, My retreat was obſerv'd, by fell Envy made known, 
| To the mercileſs caitiff that call'd it its own 3 | 
He bade his vile axe through the covert reſound, 
And ſoon in wide waſte lay my thicket around: 


Mourn with your ſad Bard, ye ſweet warblers of 
Spring, 
No more ſhall this wood with your melodies ring; 
Dear Phillis, no more in this hidden alcove, 
Shall I. read in thy looks the ſoft language of 
Love! 


4.1 


POEM Ss. 


4+ 
I ſought thee, my charmer, but ſlill it was dark, 
Ere liften'd the morn to loud calls of the lark; 
Though cold were the dews, yet I hurry'd my feet 
To the place where I long'd my dear Phillis to meet; 
But fong cannot picture the mournful fargeine, f 
That ſtruck through my ſoul, that bedew'd my fad 
eyes, 
To ſee the ſweet woodland, thus proſtrate around, 
By the ſharp ſteel of Envy laid flat on the ground. 
oe N 
Ill fare the proud lout that, with boſom thus hard, 
Laid waſte a lone thicket below d by the Bard; 
Where, meeting his charmer, beneath the green 
buſh, 
Reſponded his lay to the ſweet-finging thruſh : 
May Nature with-hold ev'ry charm from his eye, 
And, child, on his heart, may Love's tenderneſs die; 
His name roll with ages, deteſted, along, 
Laſh'd fore by the Muſe in ſatyrical ſong ! 
C 3 : 6, *Twas 


* 


30 O ZMS. 
6. | | 
"Twas here, my dear Phillis, I proffer'd my love, 
When in fect aſſignations we met in the grove z 
Here 1 kiſs'd thy dear lips, whilſt curs'd Ezvy pur. 
n | 1 
And dar'd on our moments of tranſport intrude: 
Then, fince our warm hearts in ſoft union are ty'd, 
| Beneath its green eye we Il no longer abide 3 
But, partners in joys to malignance unknown, 


Live happy through life in a cottage, our own, 


„ PASTORAL 


* 


e 


Col tx. - Dt IA. 


1. 
Cor 1. 
| SEE. Delia, thy Colin return d, 
I meet my dear charmer again z 
Though long in ſad abſence I mourn'd, 
I now bid adieu to my pain. 
o, come! 'tis thy lover invites, 
We l hie to the wonted alcove z 
Revive all our tender delights, 
Our bliſsful endearments of love. 
C4 _ DzL1A» 
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2. 
| : DELIA. 
I trimm'd the dear About with care, 
Whilſt abſent my Colin remain d; 
And often in ſolitude there 
= to the lone thicket complain'd ; 
Ev'ry buſh did thy preſence reſtore, 
Ev'ry bird that frequented the tree ; 
I lov'd them, and lov'd them the more, 
Becauſe they gave pleaſure to thee, 
"he 4 
ker Coun, 
I wander'd in regions remote, ' 
Far from my dear Delia remov'd ; 
Long figh'd, with a ſorrowful note, 
Sore wept for the fair-one I lov'd ; 
Slow crawl'd the ſad moments away, 5 0 
But anguiſh now dies in my heart; 
I return, let me bleſs the ſweet day, 
No more from my Delia to part ! 


4. DEL1As 
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4+ 
DTA. 
Then, Colin, away to the bow'r, 
And there I'll attend to thy tale; 


Sweet comfort returns with this hour, - 


We 'll on its warm raptures regale: 
But wilt thou, dear ſhepherd, remain, 
Content with what love has in ſtore, 
Abide with a flock on the plain, 1 
And wander from Delia no more ? 1 
1 a 
Cor ix. 
Remote from the vot”ries of Pride, 
To Folly's dull vaſſals unknown, 
III with my dear charmer abide, 
A ſhepherd, through life on the down. 
Our days in tranquillity ſpent, 
We 'll envy no menarch his lot ; 
For Wiſdom, in humble content, 
With Nature inhabits a cot. 
C5 6. DsL1Aa, 


[ 
| 
| 
| 
| 


6. 
DBLIta. 
The warmth of high tranſport is mine, 
- My Colin is faithful and true: 
This hand; my dear ſhepherd, is thine; 
Let 's bid our paſt anguiſh adieu; 
We 'll ſhun the dark mazes of Strife,. 
But love, and be mutually kind; 
| /a And paſs o'er the deſyrt of Life, -, 
To Providence meekly refign'd:. 
7· 
Born. 
Then let us the bliſoful command 
| Of tender affeRions obey,. - 
Enliſt with the conjugal band, | 
Nor longer the bleſfing delay; 
Let Gladneſs now raiſe her ſweet voice, 
Ye nymphs, with your ſhepherds, advance; 
With Colin, with Delia, rejoice, 


And merrily join in the dance. 
| ESCAPE 


POLMS. 55 


ESCAFE FROM LONDON. 


Cerais trachas Llundain. | 
3 5 | HywsL an Owarn GwYNEDD. 
Anglicè, 

I love what London inveterately hates. 


Howe, Son of Owa 1x Prince of Wars, 
cire, ann. 1160, | 


I, 
Wa ilsT from the dew-beſpangled lawn, 


The lark aſcends with early ſong, 
I wake to bleſs the breezy dawn, 
And walk my native meads along; 
I tune the notes of rural glee, 
Join in the morning minſtrely, 
| C6 With 


36 POEMS 


With ſoul to youthful joys return'd *: 
1 love the grove, the verdant kill, 
The winding vale's pellucid rill, = 
And long in hateful ſcenes for theſe 1 deeply mours'd. 


2. | 

Hear, London, hear my gladden'd long, 
I dwell, I weep, no more in thee ; 

But leave, with Hell, thy grinning throng, | 
To ſcoff at Heav'n that ſet me free ; "Ft 


* ith ſoul to youthful joys return d.] In the Bardic Triades we 
" have the following remarkable maxim of the Ancient Britiſh 
Philoſophers : f | 
| Tripheth 0'u badfer a eflynant einioes dyn ; 
| TI wlad ai magwys yn blentyn, 2 g — 
7 ymborth a' i maethwys yn Blentyn; | 
Ar myfyrdod a'i giddanwys yn blentyn, 
Jn Engliſh, IE ; 
Three things reſtored will prolong a man? s life ; 
The country where in childhood he was brought up, 3 
The food that in childhood nouriſhed hin, 
And the train of thought that in childhood amuſed him. 


On 
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On Hottentotic arts refine ®, + 


Let Faſbion's glories all be thine, 


# On Hottentitic arts refine.] -It does not ſeem to be generally 
known, though very true, that Faſbian derives many of its moſt 
diſtinguiſhing charaReriſtics from the Hattentors, a very polite 
people according to modern ideas of politeneſi, that inhabit the 
Southern parts of Africa. One inſtance muſt ſuffice at preſent, 
though many more could be given: the Hortenter, who, to uſe the 
phraſe of a London eier urch (1 ſhould have ſaid lady), would 
rather be out of the world than out of the faſbion, drefles his hair 
well with any Kind of greaſe, and then powders it, à la mode de 
Londres, with fine pulverized cow-dung, juſt in the ſame manner 
as the Coctneys uſe pomatum and powder; with this difference, 
that the Hoetentor never imports, like Mr. Rzzvzs, any bears 
from 'Ruſſa, but contents himſelf with the fat of his own: leg. 
and, inſtead of preparing his powder from wheat, which he 
thinks much better applied to feed his poor neighbour or his 
chickens; he, like a good ceconomiſt, makes uſe of the firſt 
parcel of fercus bovis that he finds. My Printer's Devil, whoſe 
opinion I highly reſpeR, aſſures me, that he thinks the Het- 
tentot by far the moſt rational being, p 


With 


38 FOEM & 
With Luxury thy. cubs delight) 
' My ſoul abhors thy Jawly/s erow ,, 

I bid thy ſhameleſs pomp adieu, | 
 Avert my tortur'd looks that ficken'd at * "I 
| 0 

I'll hide in thee, dear native dale, 
Where ſimple Nature ſmiles around E 
What healthful fragrance wings. thy gale ! 
What vary d beauties deck thy ground f' 
Bloom for thy Bard, thou lovely May, 
D Bid all thy warblers cheer my way, 


16 


. /awlſs crom.} The moral principles of the inhabitants 
of overgrown towns are naturally, almoſt neceſſarily, highly 
depraved ; at leaſt this is the caſe of 2 great majority of them t 
the preſent enormous magnitude of Landbu, beſides being ths 
premature grave of our drained dominions, harbours ſuch a vaſt 
number of villalas that, ranked at the heels of one poſſe ſſad of 
all the fanaticiſm of Lord &. Gordon, with the good ſenſes aud 
cool deliberation of Oliver Cell, would foon ſpread deſola» 
tion over the whole iſland. The legiſlature will, when, pro- 
bably, too late, find this to be true. 


3 Spread 


2 „ mw 


Spread. oer my paths thy vernal hues z 
Delighted in this lonely walk, 
I 'll bid my foul with Reaſon talk; 
And on her circled hills invoke the fylyan Muſe v. 


4+ | 4 
I love thee, Nature ; dis ftem hee 
| Thi unſully'd Kram of Wiſdam flo z 
Touch'd by thy ſweet fimplicity,. 
With wiſh benign my baſam glows 3 
And, in this depth af folitude, 
Where 15 vile. forms of art intrude, 


* Circled Mill.) The We/Þ Bards always meet in the open 

air whilſt the Sun is above the horizon, where they form a circle 

of flones, according to ancient cuſtom ; this circle they call O 

Cyngrair, the Circle of Cancord, or of Conſederatians, In theſe da, 
however, it is formed only of a few very ſmall ſtones, or pebbles, 
ſuch as may be carried to the ſpot in one man's pocket; but this 

would not have been deemed ſufficient by thoſe who formed the 
Qupendous Bardic Circle of Strore-Henges 


1% 
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I'll gaze delighted on thy charms; 
| Walk thy ſequeſter'd glades along, 
Raiſe to thy truth my rural ſong, = 
Seeur'd in peaceful ſhades, I court thee to my arms, 
Ap > 5. | | 
In thee bright Virtue feels her pow'r, 
From thee derives her tender ſenſe ; 
No Faſhion dares approach thy bow'r 
To ſtain the'robe of Innocence: 
Religion, baniſh'd from the Great, 
Finds in thy realm a fafe retreat, | 
© Rears in thy wilds her humble cell: 
Love, Friendſhip, Freedom, ſeek thy vales, 
, =Y chount with Peace their cheering tales; 
Turn to their genial ſource, reſoly'd with thee to 
dwell. 
6. 
I love thy blackbird on the buſh; | 
He glads my ſoul with genial ſtrain ; 
| TIL 


POEMS. 4 
I 'Il emulate thy warbling thruſh, 
And carol tranſport o'er the plain: 
Tis murmur ſoft, 'tis gentle gales, 
Where torrents lately tore the vales ; 
Where ſtorms were looſe with rudeſt roar: 
Hail ! Summer, hail ! return'd again, | 
Love comes triumphant in thy train, 
With ſcepter'd hand benign to BXITAIx's honey'l 
ſhore . 


* Pritain's boney'd ſhore. Y FzL Yvurs, i. e. the Ie of Honey, 
was one of the ancient names of Britain, according to the Bri- 
tiſh Triades, one of our oldeſt, and moſt authentic, Welſh manu- 
ſcripts : the other two names are Cr as Mot, which ſigni- 
fies The Highlands in the Sea, or, as ſome copies have it, CLas 
M z1DD1Nn, Hilly Lands or Fields, and Pxv Darn, the name by which 


it is at preſent, and has been, for at leaſt 2,000 years, known to 


the Old Britons; though Mr. Macpherſon ſays, at random I ſuppoſe, 
that this name was never known to the F/b ; this is one of 
| his very numerous affertions that may be pronounced truly 
eazious, | | | 


7. Dear 


— ————— 7" 2s 5 


42 FORMS, 
\ " 7. | 
Dear Barfain ! let me fing to thee, 
Thot through the world for 3xaury fam de, 
Sublime thy Muſe, thy Genius free, 
Thy ſons to flav'ry never tum d: 
| Rich 


* Thou through the world for beauty ſum d.] The ſtrictly lite» 
nal meaning of Pxypain is BxavT1yUL ; nothing can be more 
obvious than this etymology i it is ſo demonſtrably juſt that it 
eannot poſſibly aumit of the leaſt Joubt 3 and yet, Arante as 
it may appear, it has never hitherto been given by any Welſh 
Antiquarian or Etymologiſt whatever ; nor has any Welſh 


— yer noticed the termination als, io: faaſe extfily 


the ſame as the Englih fu in beautiful, though it ends a very 
| great number of words in the language, as, Adwythain, Cyfraing 
Duurrais Enirain, Eduywain, Ffrawddiain, Gwyrain, Geuain, 
Jain, Madiain, Aral, Milaing Mirain, Owain, Rll, Rbuddain, 
T iyrnain, Trumain, Trut hain, Urddain, and ſome hundreds, perhaps, 
more z with the following names of places A Linnyfaing | 
Berain, Cedewain, Liankuadain, Mechain, Meorain (the Marini in 
Gaul), Nanhwynain, Pentir Gruychain, and many others : proud 

of having diſcovered the true etymology of the name of my 
highly celebrated native iſland, that has ſo long in vain been 
groped for in the dark, to the aſtoniſhment of every one that 
has 


* 
6 


Rich flocks, unrivall'd, walk thy plain, 
Or, loſt in waves of golden grain, 
We view, rejoie'd, thy wide extent.” 
Thy ſecond morn, fair EDEN, dawne, 
The ray firſt beam'd on Bza1rTain's lawns ®, 
'Tis o'er the world from thee by Heay'n in mercy * 
ſent, 


has a tolerable knowledge of the i lngvage, I have 
deviated into what, L fear, will diſpleaſe ſome, but others will 
not difapprove of it. There are but very few countries, per- 
haps in the world, that, like Britain, retain their ancient names 
in their aboriginal languages ſtill living withia them, and but 
little, if any thing, corrupted or altered. Our modern, in 
other reſpects very learned, antiquaries, whenever they 
dabble in Brit or Celtic etymologies, run into the wildeſt ab- 
fardities; but why is it fo? There are Wu/bmen, well filled 
in their native language, that would, without any eye to in- 
tereſt, afford thoſe gentlemen any info: mation in their power, | 
and be highly gratified in being ſo called upon. | 
® The ray ff bam d on Bur ais's lawn] In the ancient 
Barbarian world the Bards of BAH ain firſt avowed themſelves - 
the Heralds of Peace z in the Cbrifiah world, the firſt ſect that 
tte cat cate Gen clad tins! 
to pruging hooks, learning war no more, appeared in Bz1TAIN. 
8, Ol 
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Ol let me live to bleſs the day, 
When, ſcepter'd, on my Ba1Tain's throne, 
| Truth, clad in Hz av's's effulgent ray, | 
| Shall fit, andcall the world her own: 
The blade, long drench'd in human gore, 
Shall ſeek the fields of Death no more, 
But fleece in May the clover'd field: 
Now, ſon of Peace, the ſword is thine, * 
Prune- with its edge thy fruitful vine, 
_ . Whilſt Banvs, triumphant! now the bloodleſs wea- 
a pon wield &. | | 
| o 5 
Thus, tuning high prophetic trains, 
of Res obey'd from pole to pole, 
Whilſt through my ſong the tranſport reigns, 
Be this no dream to cheat my foul : 
Throng'd in my breaſt what wiſhes burn! 


O! days of Innocence! return! 


. 


BARS triumphant, &c.] See the note on p. 3. 


No 


No more in vain let Nature call : 

And Tov, that canſt with powerful hand, 
Subdue the pride of ev'ry land, | 
Ol tame us to thy laws! be Mexazcn, ALL 1N 


ALL |! 


% 
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I 
I LOVE the man, whoſe giant ſoul 
Spurns at Opinion's tyrant ſway, | 
70 no vile deſpot yields his heart; 
- Diliaining Faſhion's proud controul, 
a He turns from Folly's glitt'ring way; 
Dares nobly trample on the pride of Art; 
| + 
War's bloody fiends, with wrathful ire, 
Bid o'er the fields their legions fly, 
Far o'er the main bid Rage extend; 
He that can hate their martial fire; 
Can ſcan their ſouls with Reaſon's eye; 
Is to Britannia's Bards a boſom friend, 
— 3. Stern 


© 
| } # : 'S a 2 
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its 
stern Winter triumphs in the hy, 
gad Nature's woful face deforms, 
Fell Horror ſpreads her Gable wings 
He can'the giant Fear defy, 
When ſwrep around the raging ſtorms, 
And with undaunted ſoul ean laugh and fings 
When roaming o'er the pathleſs waſte, 
When toiling on the mountain'd wave; 
And he can ſmile at gnaſhing Spite, 
Whil& Envy ſpeeds with hellih haſte, | 
To bid her tallon'd fiends around him rave. 
3. 
He nor vile Wealth's bewitching glare, 
Nor titles high that Pride beſtows, 
Beholds with eyes of keen deſire: 
| How fails the venom' d look of Care, 
| To 


| 
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To ſhake his boſom's calm a” 


When all the gleams of . — p 


| When, felt in flames of fore diſeaſe. 
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Death's dagger'd throngs invade his heart, 


He ſtill unconquer'd meets the ſhock ; 


Firm as a mountain, ſtill at eaſe, 
He ſmiles unmov'd, nor feels the dart, 
But lands a . bold on Heay'ns eternal took 
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INHABITANTS or WALES, 


 Exhorting them to emigrate, aint 
WILLIAM PENN, t Ne 
Written at Sea by an Anonymous me e the 


Time of the firft Settlement of that Colony, to which 
* many Welk Families went, LECY 


| Tranflated from the Welſh, 


| 1. 

Ys, ſprung from BarrATrx's ancient race, 
Whilſt Tyranny, with ſhameleſs face, 

Enflaves your native plains; 
Attend my tale, nor, with the crowd, 
| Mean vaſſals of the ſelfiſh Proud, 

Deſpiſe wy friendly trains, 

o 2 A 


„„ 
Wor, 20 | 
A guiltleſs land involy'd in grief, 
Your country mourns, and craves relief, 
With nobleſt claim to peace“ ; 
f Much injur'd land! for ſtill in vain. 
Of treatment hard thy ſons complain, 
Of wrongs that never ceaſe. 
JE 3. 
we daily feel the wrathful rod: 
What is the erime e ſeck our Gov 


7 . Where Conſcience leads the way; 


i nobleft claim to'peace.] The laſh of intolerant laws that 
were enacted about this time, and had been, it muſt be confeſſed, 
in ſome degree, juſtly provoked, fell with equal ſeverity on the 
peaceful and the turbulent, on many of the moſt loyal as welt as 
the ſeditious; and drove out of the Principality of Wales conſi- 
derable numbers of people, who, for their loyalty as ſubje&ts, 
and their pacific principles as Chrifians, were entitled highly to 
the protection of their country, and even to a degree of indul- 
gence, to which, perhaps, no other party could poſſibly ſupport 

any claim. | [REI RS 


% 


The 
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The Prief our bitter draught ſupplies *. 
| This we muſt bear, or ſhut our eyes 
To Truth's ien ray. * 
wr. 
Oft as we fall, with piteous moan, 
Before the great eternal throne, 
"Th? informer 's at our fide; | 
Law quickly plies the leaden ſtroke, 
We faint beneath the galling yoke - 
Of Anti-chriſtian Pride. 
Pale Want on harmleſs brou s appears, 


Our thorny paths are drench'd with tears, 
Exceſſive ills we feel; 


#* 7% Prieſt our bitter dh ang bt fupplies.] The Church of Eng - 
land, in thoſe days, under the influence of one of thoſe miſtakes 
that are incidental to every thing that originates in Human Nature, 
was, it muſt be confeſſed, of a perſecuting ſpirit ; but this error 
it has, long ago, feen, acknowledged, and reformed ; its pre- 
ent moderation is but little fort of exemplary 2 ge, can ſo 
much be ſaid of fome of its opponent ſects ?? | 

| D 2 6 All 


- — — 


zu. n e 


All Nu aſſails the batter d head, 
That 's mangled by th ' inſulting tread 
Of ſtern Oppreſſion's heel. 
— 6. 
The bread our induſtry ſupplied, 
Is to the famiſh'd lips denied, 
Though feeble babes complain ; 
This bids thy ſoul, fond parent, bleed, 
Thy ſcanty ſtores are all decreed | 
The filching Prodfor*s gain. 
: 1333 


Wuuſt thus, in dire Aflicton deep, 


By villains dogg d we ſorely weep, 
And drag th' enſlaving chain 


We fall a prey to gnaſhing Spite, 
That liſtens, whilf in depth of night 


To Hzav'n we dare complain. 
- od by 8, F 


Conterxnen ! thy call we muſt not hear, 
But turn to thee the deafen'd car, 
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And violate thy laws ; 
- Tyranic fiends we then may pleaſe, 
And live with Hrrocxirts at eaſe, 
And gain the World's applauſe. 
x 
But whilſt, in thy determin'd way, 
We name our God, and humbly pray, 
For his illuming grace ; 
Perſiſting fill in ſelfiſh views, 
The ſoul-enſlaving Pz1rzsr purſues, - 
With HETLL's unwearied pace. | js 
3 e ee 8 
The priſon gate ſoon opens wide, 
In loathſome cells we muſt abide, 
80 Laws infernal doom: 
Till, from our lov'd relations torn, 
In woful baniſhment we mourn, 
And fill an early tomb. ; x | 


® So laws infernal 8e the 16th Car, LI. cap. 4 
D 3 11. O0 2. 
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| O! thou, poſſeſs'd of Bx1TA1n's Crown, 
Is gratitude for ever flown | 
From thy relentleſs heart? 
| Haſt thou forgot how Cauzr1a bled * 
For thee, when at thy trampled head if 
The Rebel flung his dart? 


0 12. No 


* How CAU RIA bled] The Wb, one would have irha» 
gined, had, during the Civil Wars of 'Cromwelian fan&ity, given 
the moſt unequivocal proofs of loyalty, but many of them diſ- 

ſented ſrom the Church of England, which was then inſpired by 
the true ſpirit of Popery : the Tigers of Religious Perſecution were 
called up from their native Hell, their talons faſtened indiſcrimi. 
nately onthe inmcent as well as the guilty, if any guilt could poſ- 
ſibiy exiſt in following the diclates of a tender, though, perhips, 
miſtaken, conſcience ; diſſention was ab/urdly, or, more proba- 
bly; malicionſiy conſidered as the grand charaRteriftic of ſeditiang 
fo, without the leaſt reference to any other conſideration, the 
inilſ Non-conformiſts were included amongſt the ſuppoſed eri- 
minal : but the origin of diſſention in Males was very different 
from what it was in England, The Scriptures had in the days of 
EL1ZARETH been tranflated. into the W/ language, but ſoon 
2 4 G * , aſter 
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* 12. 
No plot, but for thy ſafety form'd , 
In Wales appear d, when highly form? 4 | 
Rebellion 


after it was, I know not for what good reaſon, thought neceſ- 
fary to bring the JF over to the uſe, i in common cogverſation, 
of the Engliſh tongue ; to accompliſh this, the Church ſervice 
was performed every where in Eag l/h, though not one in fiſty, | 
in moſt places, underſtood it. The i complained that the 
Church of England, like that of Reme, with-held from the common 
people the Scriptures i in their own language; a We/fb Bible could 
not be purchaſed ; it was not in print. Ttinerant, and many of | 
them /ay preachers aroſe, and formed numerous congregations z 
they, after many difficulties, abtained an edition of the Welſh 
Bible, This execrable policy, of auemptint to fores the Engl/b | 
language on the Welſh, firſt occaſioned the difſention\ amongſt 
them, which, as the original cauſe does ſtill, in a great meaſure, 
exiſt, will in all probability end in their total defeQion from the 
Eſtabliſhed Church. Truth itſelf, when heavy loaded with the 
armour of Human Policy, will fink to the ground ; and the wea- 
Fon, that is by abſurdity put into its hand, is the only one that 
can wound it. | 
| - Ne plot but for thy ſafety forn'd.] This is ſtrictly true: 
during the Cremwelian Civil wars (and the ſame may be ſaid of 
| nn not a ſingle party was formed 
94 in 


6 -. PSTN C 

Rebellion through the Land : 
Vet, if to Tx urn we turn the mind, 
Our blameleſs limbs thy fetters bind, 
Tis thus thy laws command. 

#245" whi 

. 1 faw, for thee, my Father flain, | 
| Where on Sax T Facan's reeking plain , ow” 
| | on- 
in Wales but in direct oppoſition to them. Yet ſtedfaſt loyalty 
could not ſcreen the poor injured eib from the ſcourge of of- 
fended Brig, whoſe infallibility they had prefumed to 


Ape 


* S:.Facan's reeking a Se. Fager's is a village on the 
banks of Ey river in the vale of Glamorgan. When the ſecond 
Civil War broke out in the year 1648, the Welſh were the firſt 
that took up arms in favour of Charles the Second. Sir Edward 
$tradling, of Se. Donat's Cafile, Sir Nicholas Kemyſe, of Keven 
Mably, and Colonel Powe, raiſed, armed, and cloathed, each of 
then, a thouſand men within their own county o Glamorgan. 
Theſe, commanded by Major General Stradling, 8 -1 Nicholas 
. Kemyſe, and Colonel Poel, joined Major General Langborne 
and Colonel Poyer, whoſe men had been. raiſed chiefly in the 
counties of Brecon, Carmarthen, and Pembroke ; their hee! 
force amounted to about eight thouſand. Oliver Cromwell, hear. 

| ing 
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Glamorgan pour'd her blood : 
Did with my widow'd mother weep, 
Whilſt in old ELy's channel deep, 
Swell'd high the purple flood. | 
14. Ye, 


A 


ing of this, ſent Colonel Horton before him with three thouſand 
horſe, and two thouſand foot, to Wales, and followed himſelf 
with what forces he could ſpare : the two armies met at Sr. 
Fagan's on Monday May 8, 1648. Colonel Horton, engaged by 


Langhorne and Stradling, was forced to give way; but, being ſoon 


joined by three thoaſa:d more, diſpatched by Cromwell to his 
_ affiſtance, with a heavy train of artillery, ſuch as had never been 
before ſeen in Hales, he charged the van of the lb forces, 
who. were all undiſciplined and raw, with much reſolution, 
Having withal the great advantage of the horſe and artillery, 
and calling out all the while to his men to refle& on the danger 
they were in, the country being full of enemies, the Royal army 
after a bloody conflict of two hours was entirely routed : about 
three thouſand were lain, and as many taken priſoners. Sir 
Nicholas Kemyſs ard his men, having been cut off by an ambuſ- 
cade, retired to Chegforo Cable, which they, for about three 
weeks, very marifully defended ; but Colonel Pride, arriving with 
his heavy artillery, made a breach, and carried the caſtle ſword 
in hand. Sir Nicho/as Kemyſs was there put to death in a manner 

| | D 3 ſo 
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14 · 
Ve, that in War's wide grave were laid, 
Your orphan'd ſons are ill repaid 
For loyal blood you loſt; 


ſo horribly bardarous and cruel, that no leſs a * than that | 
of Cronriuell could ever have ſuggeſted. The battle of Sr. Fagan's 
gave, it is ſaid, ſixty-five widows to the ſingle pariſh. of St. E- 
ei and upwards of ſeven hundred to ĩhe county of Glamorgare: 
X when harveſt came, the bay was ron, and the corn reaped, 
chiefly by women; for of men there were not a number half 
ſafficieut for theſe purpoſes leſt by the ſlaughtering ſword of war. 
See Brotherton's © Life of Oliver Cromwell, edit. 1743; from 
which, and ſome Welſh memorials, this account: has been col- . 
| There were living in Glonorgan, about thirty years-2g0, ſeve- 
Tal old people that remembered the battle of Sr. Ege is one of 
them aſſured me, that the river Ely was aQually reddened-by 
human blood ; yet, with all its ſufferings, with all — 
peached loyalty, ſo harraſſed were the inhabitants of Glamorgan 
by the ſcourge of Parſoncraft, that great numbers of them ere 
obliged to fly, during the reign of Charles the Second, fromthe 
* ruin that their „ them, to | 
* America. 


* 


They 
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They ſeek their Gop, for this putſu d, 
By vile decrees—on billows rude | 
Of Perſecution toſt, 
| | 15. 


We 'Il drag no more this heavy chain, 


0 


: No more in Slavery realm remain, 

Where hell-born codes increaſe : 
Though, tow'ring high, rude billows roaty. 
We ell croſs them to yon diſtant ſhore, 

Where hide the Sons of Peace. | 

156. bl 
Meek Pew invites, his gentle breaſt 
Is by Benevolence-poſſeſs'd: 
Attend the joyful tale! 
Penn, ſent by Hz av'N, a choſen Chief, 
To lead us from th abodes of grief, 
O! let his wiſh prevail, 
17. 
Pzxx bears the ſceptre in that land, 
Where laws are nought but Heav's's command, | 
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| The Prince of Peace our King ; 
Soon ſhall the World's loud ſongs unite, 
And, far as beam the rays of light, 
Of Pan's high merits ring. 


18. 
In PenNSYLvAN1a's happy groves 
The Son of Peace with freedom roves, 
Dreads there no Tyrant's rod; 
- * -Where, fearleſs, in u friendly clime,” - . 
He dedicates his joyful time 
To Nature and to Go. 


19. 
There ſmile the lawns in lovely bloom, 


Green woods emit a rich perfame, 
With tuneful carols ring: 
- * Health gambols in the ſunny flies, 
And rural beavty greets our eyes 
In one eternal Spring. 


Here far extends the lib'ral ſoil, 
That, grateful to the Planter's toil, 
Waves wide with golden wheat; 
In flav'ry doom'd no more to pine, 

Beneath his own luxuriant vine 


Each rears a peaceful ſeat. 


21. 
With flocks and herds in verdant meads, 
A Parriarch's life he calmly leads, 
Bleſt with primeval health ; 
Feels Virtue's ardour in bis bread, 
Talks with Content, that lovely gueſt, 
And craves no greater wealth, 


22. 
In wiſdom rich, with humble mind, 
And grateful ſoul to Hz av's reſign'd, 
He feels unceaſing joys: 


8 FO Us 


No laws unjuſt enſnare his feet, 
No blood-hound bays him in the. ſtreet, 
No ſtriding Prief annoys. 
AS... 

He bids no gorgeous fanes ariſe 
To pleaſe Ambition's jaundic'd eyes 

With idol feats of 4 3 
| But, ſeen in lights of heav'nly grace, 

The Gop he finds in ev'ry.place, | 
| Adores with humble heart. 

wa 

Here, number'd with the truly great, 
Rejoicing in the, ealm retreat, 
4 Truth's blackifoni unknown; 
The ſree · born mind, th unfetter'd thought, 
With ſacred lore of Conſcience fraught, __ 

He, fearleſs, calls his own. 

| | : 5 | 

To davim Doubt let others yield, * 
And fly, like daſtards, from the fleld, 


When 
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When Truth her ſtandard rears; 
I ſcorn. the Tyrant's rude controul, 
Confide in HAV Se my ſoul, 
And baniſh all my fears, 


26, 
\Chains that.endave/Britanniats.ifle 
Long held my feet in durance vile, | 
But ſorrow ſoon will ceaſe 3 
Kind Paov IDEE unbars, the den, 
Gives me to ſcape, with bounteous PEN 
To diſtant Realms of Peace, 


A rler 27s 
Led there by Hzav'N in woful times, 
Firſt were theſe far-ſequeſter'd climes 
_ To Britiſh, worthies known; | 
Theſe, from no native of the land 
By conqueſt wrench'd with murd'ring hand, 
We fairly claim our own. | 


28. Boaſt, 


64 POEM 8. 
28, | i ” EE 
Boa, Cui, boaſt thy ſceptred Lord, | 
(Twas He, thy Ma voc, firſt explor'd 1 
What 


* Thy Madee.] Many of our Welſh hiſtorians aſfert, that 
America was diſcovered, about the year 1170, by Madoc, ſon of 
| -Owwain Gwynedd, Prince of Wales, We have manuſcript accounts 
ol this diſcovery that were written before the birth of Columbus. 
| © Dr. David Powel, in Queen Flizabeth's time, ſays, in his Hiſ- 
tory of Wales (on the authority of Guttyn Owain, who wrote in 
Heiß in King Edward the Fourth's-time), that Made, in hopes 
of diſcovering the lands that lay beyond the Atlantic (of which 
there were ancient manuſcript accounts, as well as traditions, i in 
Wales), and of finding there a retreat from the horrors of in- 
' teſtine wars which then deluged all Males with blood, reſolved 
on a voyage of diſcovery, and, ſailing weſtward, arrived in 
leſs than two months on the coaſts of a fine fertile country, de- 
ſtitute of inhabitants: leaving about one hund ed of his men be- 
hind, he retur ned to Yales, and as ſoon as poſſible ſet about pro- 
paring another fleet for a ſecond expedition ; telling his coun- | 
trymen what a fine country he had diſcovered, where they 
might, uninterrupted, enjoy liberty, peace, and plenty, repre- 
ſenting to them, on the other hand, what barren rocks his bre- 
| thren and nophows were, with hands of murder, contending 
for : ſo having on many to go with him, he ſet ſail 


from 
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What bounds thi Atlantic tide z 
He, from the tumults of a Crown, 
Sought ſhelter in a «world 9 : 

With Han vn his ny guide.” 
| 4 
He ſoon, with joyful tale, return'd. 
To CAnBRIAN hills, where thouſands mourn'd, 


from South Wales with a fleet of ten ſhips, full of fuch perſons 
of both ſexes as preferred peace to diſcord. This fecond voyage 
occurred in the year 1195, according to Sir Thomas Herbert; who 
wrote about the year 1635, and, having free acceſs on all occa- 
ſions to the noble collection of Ne manuſcripts in the library 
of Ragland Cafile, had better oþpor tunities of traciog the hiſtory 
of this remarkable event than any other perſon living. The 
total deftruQion, by fire, of this library has not yet been brought 
into the liſt of Oliver Cromwell's glories 3-it is time, however, 
that it ſhould. Long! very long! to time's remoteſt period ! 
ſhall the curſe of Welſh literature attend the deteſtable name of 
Oliver Cromwell. For farther accounts of Prince Madec's diſco- 
very of America, ſee the Hiſtory of Wales, by Mym, p. 195, 
c. and Warringter's, p. 309 ; Herbert's Travels, &c. 


Scourg'd | 


= 
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Scourg'd by fell Diſcord's hand ; A 


5 Now, loos'd from HELL, ſhe there appear'd, 


With brother's blood ber front beſmear'd, 
She triumph'd in the Land. 


# 
30. 

At Lux px's Iſle what numbers meet; 

All throng with joy to Mapoc's fleet, 


That firſt ſubdu'd the main; 
"They quit the gory ſod of WaLzs, fy 
Proud SnowpoN's height, S1LURLAN vales, 


And Mon 4's ravag'd plain. 


- | 31. 1 


Fled from Contention's ireful crew, 


To native cots they bid adieu, 


Returning there no more z 
But, through rude torms at endleſs war, 


With Provipence their friendly ſtar, _ 


They ſeek the peaceful ſhore.  * 


32, We 


POEM 8. 6 


32. 
We heard of late aſtoniſh'd Fame 
Declare that fill our Mavec's name # 
| Bids Glory's trump reſound 
Where fil, amid the deſart wild, ; 
A free · born race, of manners mild, | 
Old Briti/6 tribes are found, - * | 


* bd. * 


33. 0 
I thither fly with anxious haſte, pil 
Will brave all dangers of the waſte, 
, . "lt ; 4 
Ji heard of late, &c.) Very ſoon aſter the ſettlement of 7% 


Virginia and other parts of North America by the Engliſh, accounts 
were received of a tribe of -}F+/b Ladiaus in the interior part of 
the Continent ; and at this time there are, in Wales and Amerita, | | 
Helſtmen living who have converſed with theſe people, who are 
now, as it appears fram uumerous and well- authenticated ac- 
counts, ſeated. on the river Mifouric, about five hundred miles 
above its jupRion with che Mziippi, See Gent. Mag. vol- 
LXI. part I. Pp. 329, 386, 534 part II. hp. 612, 6935 7955 
800.3 Dr. Williams's Enquiry cancerving the firſt diſcovery 
of America; and his Farther Obſervations on the Diſcovery of 
A . — . 8 

Range 
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Range *tangled woods about; 
Pierce ev'ry corner, like the wind, 
Till Death forbids, or ſurely find 
My long-loſt brethren out. 107 
I'll teach them all the truth L know, 
To them extol the lively glo- 
„Ol ſoul-refining grace; I 
And, heedleſs there of worldly gains, | 
' 
| 
| 


"*_ 


SY 3 


Will glide through life with. theſe remains. 


Of Batrain's injur'd race . 


35s 7 
Haſte! and forſake your meagre hills, 
Their woful rounds. Oppreſon fills, 


eee The rig Aill retain a lively - | 
ſenſibility of the numerous injuries that they have, through a 
long ſucceſſion of ages, experienc d from the Coritani, Bilgiamy 
Scots, Pitts, Romans, Saxons, Danes, Normans, &c. &c. and. com- 
| Palats of this nate are, 00 this da, the roquent thames of 
tho Arias Britiſh Mule. 


O! 
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O ! think of no delays: 
Where Magdec's offspring ſtill abides, | 
Or in the Land where Pzxy preſides, | 

Will end our tranquil days. ; 

. LO 
Adieu, GLAMorGan, from whoſe vales | | 
I 'm driven far through ſtormy gales, 

Oer foamy billows wide : N 
Mayſt thou, though fiends afflict thee ſore, 
Still thy forbidden Gov adore, N 
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2 


Tranſlated from the Welſh of Mor Gan dab *, 
« Ct © Bard, who flouriſhed * . 
Tear 1680. * 


E f 

I, ROUS*'D by the lark of the mor, 

Aroſe, and the groves were in tune; 
Whilſt caroll'd the thruſh on her thorh, 

1 Pluck d the ſweet roſes of June; 
The dew-drops like gems in the vale, 

The privet that bloom d in my way, FS. 
With eglantine ſcenting the gale, 
Breath'd health on the Summer's new day. 


#* Morgan Gruſfudd] was one of the moſt lively Poets of his 
time. He was a regular Bard, for his name appears in a liſt of 
thirteen that were aſſembled in a Goxs xDD (Congreſs) held at 
Betoper Cafile in Glamorgan, under the patronage of Sir Richard 
Baſſet, Bart. in the year 168 1. 


2. Twas 


OEB MS. 


* 


Twas a voice from ſome nook of the dell, 
"Twas borne by tapt echoes along; 
O! I heard the ſoft melody ſwell, | 
"Twas extacy chaunting her ſong : : 
In ſtrain'd emulation confeſs'd, | 
The warblers were-charm'd in the grove 5 
And, thrilling, 1 felt in my breaſt 
The madden'd confufion of Love. 


3. 
My S lvia, my Phillis, my fair, 
My charmer, ſay what is thy name: 
To thy lonely receſs J repair, ; | 
With my heart, with my ſoul, in a flame 2 
To claſp thee, dear nymph, in my arms, 
On pinions of paſſion I fly; 
A martyr to Love and thy charms, 
II gaze on thy beauties and die, 


* 


— 
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7, thus, thought her, I cannot tell how, 
More bright than the monarch of day ; 

With boſom far whiter than ſnow, 

Than hawthorns high-blooming in May: 
-| The lily, the feet bluſbing roſe, —__ 

| On her cheek were in beauty combin'd ; 
But fiill, far ſuperior to thoſe, _ 
I fancy'd the charms of her mind,  * 


8 — ——ũ — —⅛ —— 
% 
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5 
"rn O the frange faſcination of ſong, 
Led on by the magical ſound, 
I, ſpeedful, went panting along, 
7 |  Tothe place where my ſongitreſs I found; 
| 3 But, ſtruck with a ſhaming ſurprize, 
That ſtifled the flame in my breaſt, 
I ſaw, with fell wrath in her eyes, 
The form of a demon confeſs'd, 


1 * . wm 
In Paſfion's high fervors I burn'd 
A Lover wild ranting amain z 


But, eur d of my grief, I return d. 


Mad Fancy, to laugh at thy pain ; 1 
With frenzy that Reaſon diſcards, 

Thou canſt not a moment be cool; 
Thou, Parent of Lovers and Bards, 

um fill in thy fettem a fool! with 
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V E RN AL OD E. 
WRITTEN IN 1780. 
Rhyddhda ſerch y' n rloddi 1 

4AM E &ELLS | 5 "7 

. Nroyf a moes o'r nef i mi. | 

Ioro Moxcanws ai dywawd. 


T1 from ſoft Love and Liberty derive 
Thoughts warm'd in Heav'n, that keep my ſoul alive. 


— 


1 by - * — — 
— — * — 3 * 


1. 
Now, ſmiling, comes the lovely May, ; 
Stern Winter's rigour dies away; 
Dear to the Muſe appears the ſcene 

Of bloomy thorn, of daify'd green, 


Vn kme melodious watbled through the g]. : 


Pon Mos + oy 


Ye that the ſoul'sf Beauty warns, 
That feel gay Nature's pow'rful- charms, 
Let not theſe: moments glide along 
Uncarol'd in the joyful ſong; 
Returns the tranquil morn of Harmony and Love, 
| by 5 | 
Ye Bards, that, fond of rural views, 
On ſylvan themes employ the Muſe ; 
Ye that from tainted cities fly _ 
To ſing beneath a purer ay * 
To ſport with lanogcace Levoid of art; 
Where orchards bloom, where lambs at play 
Dance to the blackbird's cheering lay ; 
Where, breathing meh, the dy dawn 
Gives healthful fragrance to the lawn, 
Rich luxuries of joy ſhall fill the glowing heart, 


eg 
I'll tune with you my choral voice, 
My foul with Nature ſhall rejoice ; 
Ba”! We ll 


— _ m——_ * a 
y 
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We Il trip the meads in gleeful talk, 
Or through the ſhady thicket walk, 


Where eglantines perfume the balmy gale; 


With ſylvan pleaſures kept in view, 
Spring's flow'ry paths we ſtill purſue ; 
Now, rambling o'er the verdant hill, 
Hear we, beſide yon purling rill, 


| The milk-maid's tender ſong wide - echoed through - 


| 4. 
"Twas Nature taught the rural maid, 
Art never lent its baleful aid ; | 
Nor knows her ſoul one guileful thought, oy 


By meretricious Faſbion taught 


To thee, my DzLta, thus I tune my lays; | -- 


Warm feelings in thy fimple breaſt, 


Bright virtues on thy ſoul.impreſs'd, 


Engag'd my Muſe to fing thy fame; 


She dwells with tranſport on thy name; 


| Reſounding hills and vales join, vocal, in thy praiſe. 


4 5. New 
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| oe i045. 
New ſongs, ye Bards, the nobler ſirain,- 
Sound high the Britiſh hre again, 
To L1zuzty, that Angel bright, 
That carols on PLiNLimon's “ height, 
That hates the gorgeous tow'rs where Monarchs 
dwell; 
But, with bold ruſtics, on the plain, 
She tends her flocks, where none reſtrain 
The virtues of her manly ſoul, 
That, fearleſs, yields to no controul . 
But Taurn's obey'd command, that rules her hum- 
ble cell! | 


| Her ſon, that ſcorns yon titled throng, - 
; An AncignT Barron walks along; 
He can the canker'd ſoul eſpy, 

Through brazen-fronted Fasnron's eye, 


„ Plinlimon,] a mountain in Cardiganſhire ; one of the higheſt 
in Wales. | 18 
$14) E 3 She 


- . 
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She that, a ſtrumpet, leads the brainleſs crowd : 
With vepping ſpear, a warrior bold, 
Like fam'd Canacracus® of old, 
He calls to kran daumtlefs train, 
That come to bleſs the world again, 
Each with uplifted arm to curb the {owl Proud, 
Ws | | 
O Linenvy! we catch thy flame 
Rings through the Heav'ns thy gtoriowns name! 
All nations hear! th' inſpiring found 
Commands the ſon} this workd aromd 
Shall from long dreams awake, and hear thy cally 
No her deem'd by Tyrants dead, | 
| Bold Via rut rears her awful head, 


7 CaraFacus.] The famous Ancient Britiſh Prince of the 


S$1LvUREs in South ales; who, after nobly withſtanding all the 
Roman force in Britain forinine years, 'was at lift, by treachery 


only, ſubdued, and carried a priſoner of war to Rome, where 
his magnanimous ſpeech, before: the Emperor CLAavyp1vus, pro- 
cured him his liberty. Some families in South-Wales claim a 
lineal deſcent from him. p 2 
| With 
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With banner ſtreaming through the ſkies, 
She meets glad Nature's joyful eyes; 
She, ſchool'd in Hz Av“, ſhall reign triumphant, | 
ALL in ALL! | 
We EO 
Thus, where the cowſlip gaily blooms ; 


Where, fraught with Morning rich perfumes, 
Freſh breezes wander o'er the plain, 
Reviving health in ev'ry vein, 
Flow my warm numbers in prophetic ſong: | 
Nor ſhepherd's pipe, nor bloomy — 
Nor vernal airs that wake to Love, 
= Claim now the Mus z, her tranſport fills 
A nobler trump on ALs1on's hills, 
And, bold in Fazzow's cauſe, upfetter'd rolls 
| along. | | | | 


K 4. A SONG, 
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A 8 F. O. R. Gy 
WRITTEN IN 1785, 
for the Uſe of a little ſelec 
SOCIETY OF - | 
JOURNET-MEN MASONS, 
that met weekly to ſpend a chearful Hour at the 


moderate, and refirifted, expence of fourpence, 
ky | 1 84 TH «$4 


The intention of the following little piece is to 
| blunt and ſoften that irritability of mind, which, from 
their condition in life, muſt neceſſarily be often ex- 
perienced by thoſe who form the great majority of 
mankind, perſons that ſubſiſt by manual labour; and 
who are not always treated as they ſhould be by thoſe 
who, it is not very well known for what reaſon, aſſume 
the title of fuperiors : Can any be ultimately padde 
to thoſe who, becauſe they are deprived of almoſt 
every comfort of life, have in their favour the nobleſt 
promiſe of futurity, and who are not camels to paſs 
through a needle's eye ?—Let this alſo be conſidered 
as an attempt to write a rational drinking-ſong. 
Recommendation of duty i is likewiſe one of its leading 

ſentiments. 


1. NOW 


n 


Is 
Now ſinks in the Welt chill December's pale Sun, 
Day, ſullen, retires, and its labours aro done: 
Thus, together well met; let us call for the quart ; 
A glaſs of good liquor will comfort the heart :- 
The day was quite cold, and our toil very hard, 
But purſe-cramming maſters pay little regard 
Yet night is our own, it gives freedom and refi—— 
Come, ruby-fac'd landlord, a pot of your beſt, 


2s. 
How paſs'd we the day? why, we ve not ET 
Fen 
And believe me, dear friends, there 's much com- 
fort in this; | | 
It's duration was ſhort, yet, as honeſt men ſhould, 
we toil'd without flinching, did all that we could. 
Come, bring us the tipple—be chearful, my buck! 
Here 's wiſhing us all, boys, abundance of luck— 
R $ I mean 
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I mean not abundance-of what they call wealth, 


But what is much better; employment and health! 


| 3. 
Poſſeſſing Content, in the deep ſhades of Life, 
We leave to the Proud vain ambition and ſtriſe: 
| Though poor in this world, 'we/re-of honeſt report; 
I im it were thus With-ſornegrearroner-at Coure, 
Iven the Boon of Benevolence d. 
Ver we'taſtetheſweerfollt Fun lunsæent / minds 
Nor envy the Rich- we no charms can behold | 


ö 
1 
| 


In, what ſears ev'ry conſcience, vile ſilyer and gold. - 


4+ 

Though this life is to us but: a cðõſd Wiatelꝰ day, 

Aud the mercileſs Wealthy irew thorns in our way; 

Be that ſoul never nine that, with riches in ſtote, 
I an atom flirutk down, ever ttamples the poor: 
we il be patient awhile, there s 4 world after this, 
Where we take in vur turii full poſſemon of bliſ:; 
Where 
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Where Julticr, that views ** wich watchful regard, 
Gives for all that we.ſuffer an ample reward · 
OS Go 
"This, ny Fignd, io tho bole chat heals yp ext 
„„ , 

We'll with this be content, never wiſhing for more ; 
Well pleas'd with our ſtations we merrily ſing, f 
And pity the log that 's no more than a Xing. 

How chearful to think that fweet health is our own, 

Never crippled by gout, nor yet rack'd with the 
one! 2 | 

And with this we poſſeſs urge the chorus along ! 

A conſcience at eaſe that can join in the ſong ! | 


— 


6. 
Whilſt Mirth and good ale our worn ſpirits recruit, 
We ll Drunk'neſs avoid, that delight of a brute : 
Of matters of State we 'll have nothing to ſay, 


Wiſe Reaſon ſhall rule, and keep Diſcord away. | 
E 6 While, 
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Whilſt, tuning our voices, Jocundity ſings, 
| Good fellows we toaſt, and know nothing of Kirige; 
But to thoſe that have N the gloom of our 


lives, 
Give the ſong and full verre fen and 
wives! 


INSCRIF- 
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ener $042 
FOR A RUDE ROCK 


IN A WELSH BARD'S GARDEN. 


— 


VI foes to Nature, canker'd ſouls, 
That love the tinſel'd glare of towns ; 
Adoring ſcenes where Diſcord howls, 
Where titled Pride on Virtue frowns; 
Blcaping from your dull parade, 
1 ſhelter in this humble glade, 
Where Wiſdom firews my flow'ry ways: 
Here, ſeeking Truth with warm intent, 


Hid in the boſom of Content, 
To your vile world unknown, I I end my peaceful -_ 


PAS. 
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1 the Welſh Manner. 


1. | ; 
8 WEET Cuckoo, thou friend of the Lover and 

Bard, 
I revive at thy note from the neighbouring tree ; 

I have felt the long Winter, its rigour.preſs'd had, 

Yet much of warm hope have I center'd in thee 

For thou ſhalt reſtore the calm. days of relief, 

When bright from yon orb comes the ſanative ray; 


Twill warm up my ſoul, and I Il ſing to my grief, 


Thy reign 's at an end—hateful tyrant, away ! 
| Thou, 


£0 E M 8. $5 
Thou, Pain, whoſe fieroe talons relentleis have torn 
This comfortleſs boſom, I bid thee depart; 
My Ouekoo proclaims it, ſoon dans the bright mon, 
When Health's gentle balm ill diſtil on /my + 
heart; 4 | ; 
TThill-meet its/freſh-gale- as I ramble the down, 
And then, with gay Linnett, wy ſong I. Il prepare; 
I '* tel the green weods how my ſorrots are flown, 
And, gleeful in verſe, bid adieu to my care. 
Sweet Muſe of the plain, 
sunru in'Melody's: voice; 
O! tune up thy ſtrain, 
Aud my heart will rejoice, 
More light than thy geſffamer floating in air, 


26 
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Whilſt penfively walking the marge of-this rill, 

I to childhood return, and remember the day; 
WhetrP ſtringing my daiſies along the green: hill, 

I, fix d in attention, rejoic'd at thy lay; 


8 POEMS 
| My DzL1A was there, and the prattied her tale, 1 
A ſweet little infant, I led her along; 
We gather'd the cowſlip that bloom'd in the vale, - 
We, liſping together, attempted a ſong ; 
There, playful, we ſaunter'd, unpeſter'd with cares, 
Acquainted with nothing but Nature and Truth 3 
Thy pupils, dear Fancy, through many calm years, 
we paſs'd in that vale the bright Summer of 
| youth; | 12 
If walking the maze of deep woodlands around, 
We felt the ſweet birds in our trafiſport unite z 
My ſong in the chorus bade echo reſound, 
For I courted the Muſe, and attempted her fight; 
The Lark was above, - | 
Tue loud Thruſh on the thorn, 
And with ſonnets of love y 
Came the milkmaids of morn, , , / 
"Twas drenching: the foul in feet floods of de- 
light, | | 


3+ Thou 
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Thou far-winding vale; where, well-tutor'd by Love, 
On patterns of Nature 1 modell'd my lay, h 
far from thy gay ſcenes like an exile I rove, 
| And crawl through the terne of a ſortowful 
Way 3 ge”; 
Thou ftill art poſſeſs'd of the peaceable hour 
Still Health's balwy breezes attend on thy daun 
The ſyren Deceit never ſings in thy n 
And the ſky that I breathe never from on thy 


lawn z 


But Dx LfA, forlorn, in thy ſolitude walks, 
Thy beauties all fade, have no charm for her fight; 
Of days that are flown, of her Colin ſhe talks, 
And feels not a moment of ſoothing delight. 
O DeL1a! to thee my warm feelings return, 
Whilſt, plung'd in afflition, with ſtrangers I 
dwell, 
Thy name I, repeat where dejected I mourn, 
| When my griefs to the midnight I dolefully tell, 
| Hope's 


— — — — — ——— —ñä— 
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|  Hope's ardency warms, 
on! Llong for the day, 
When to Dx414's dear arms 
I ſhall haſten away, | 
Tong fie ans reſtor'd, I Il Bid ſorrow _—_ 


05 A SONG, 
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uſually ſung by the 


SOCIETY of ANCIENT BRITONS in LONDON 
"at the Ae of Ade 


From the Walls of Mr, Rez Jonns *, 
| £ 


Is 
Fa mM'D fr our warmth 4, we now rejoiee, 
| Feel Friendſhip's ardours reign ; 


® Such, in frequent inſtances, are the peculiar idioms of the 
"Welſh language, at, in many paſſages, a tranſlation, or rea- 
dering, of the ſentiment, regardleſs of the verbality, was the 
moſt proper attempt. 

+ Fand for ur warmth.) The Ancient Britons are noted for 
their warmth of temper ; whence the proverbial phraſe of 
Walen Brood! | 


A0! 


* POT 2s 
| : And to the harp's harmonjous voice, 


| | Attune our choral ſtrain. 

Around the bowl, a mirthful throng 
Of Ba lroxs bold and free, 

We ſwell the trills of native ſong, 


All N in jocund glee. 
' Renown'd of old the CMA“ nach; 
Dar'd Glory's path purſue! 7 
| Let us; their ſons; with manly grace, 
Keep aygient worth in view ! | 


Whilſt, grandly ſweet, the warbling firing 
n * 

Does joys benign imparts» 110 1 OE 
We feel the ſympathetic ring 


Of e fill the heart. 


——ä— 


ft at cn * 


* G 2 , the e ent iniger 
all the Celtic nations, by which in all ages, from earlieſt antiquity, 
they were known; and by which the Welſh, to this, day, 

call themſelves, and have done ſo uninterrupted!y from remoteſt 
times.—The term Cambrian is derived from Gere e Monmeuts's | 
fable of Camber, who, if we believe him, was the third ſon 


of Brutus See the note in p. 7. nl | 
| 3. *Cyorvs 
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Cnox us 15 
Behold ! he comes, a brother dear? 
Comes from our Parent Land“ 
He, wwelcom'd in with joy fincere! 
Shall join our ſocial band. 
Around him thus fraternal throngs, 
| With gladden'd fouls are preſ#d; 
Oh ! let us, with exulting ſongs, 
Bid hail the friendly gueſt ! 
8 | : ts 
We Britain's nervous tongue retain, 
In ſongs of high renown z 
It form'd the Druid's myſtic ſtrau, 
A language ftill our on: 
Though ſavage robbers, ruthleſs foes, 
For ages throng'd our coat; 


we re fill the ſame in ſpite of thoſe, - : 


Be this our endleſs boaſt. 
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Concordant as our tuneful hp. 
Our glowing hearth we find; | 
O! let no jarring paſſion»-warp : 
1 The true-bora Britow's mind 
Sweet muſic from the Cimbrie tyre, 
Charms high the ſocial broaſt: | 
With joys that glad the ſeraph-choir, 
We feel our ſouls impreſs'd; L 
6 | 
 Crorvs2*, 
Sn, Sees come, wwe N de en dear, 
Sons of our Parent Land? ; | 
Raiſe high the flouts of joy N- 
They join our ſocial band. 


This chorus to be ſung always, omiuing the athers, .when 

there are two or more members to be initiated at the ſame time. 
| When caly one meadber eee ue ng the rk or lat 

chorus, or both ſucceſſively. TI 
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Around them whilft fraternal throngs, 
With Cina warmth are præſid; 
We, gleeful, in exulting ſongs, 
Hail eack a friendly gueſt ! | Y | 
Proud Roux would fain, for ages long, 
Impoſe the viftor's yoke ; F | 
But Cr8 1c ſouls, in valotit ſtrong, 
The chain of flay*ry broke. 
The Saxon fierce could tie'er fubdue | 
The dauntleſs Britiſh mind; 
Our ſpirit high, to freedom true, 
The world ſhall ever find. 
N 8. 
Paſt is the Winter, Notts are own, 


No Summer ſcenes we trace ;, 


* 
7 
DS SOSA ——————————— ——_—_— 4 


A remnant till, in high renown,] 
Of Britain's ancient race: 
——— juſt controul 
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Be now the joys of ev'ry foul 
In gleeful ſongs expreſe'd, 
1 3 
Cnoxus | 3. | 
Of -worth approv'd, a brother wa 
an from a Pare Lond [ 
Fill bigh the glaſi of joy ficere! 

, He joins our ſocial band, 
Aremnd him whilf fraternal throng, "1 
With native warmth are pręſi d; 

Receive him with triumphant ſongs ! 

Bid hail the Friendly gueſt ! 


c -N GONNET, 
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N 
WRITTEN IN 1790, 


To the Memory of my Mather, wvho died Aug. 20, 5770. 


SINCE ff I mourn'd thee number'd with the 


dead, 

I 're known diſtreſs in eV ry woful form, 
Through twice ten years—and o'er my batter'd head 

With felleſt rage has blown the wint'ry ſtorm. 
Oh, my hf mother I —ſtill I weep for thee— 

Safe in thy care I paſs'd through feeble youth ; 
Unſchool d beſide, I, tutor'd at thy knee, 

Caught from thy lips the ſacred lore of truth. - 
Heav*n, in thy looks, beam'd on my tender mind, 
Till dawn'd the Muſe—in thoughts by thee refin'd, | 

How kindled through my ſoul her pureſt flame ! 
Whilſt Memory the briny tear ſupplies, 

In anguiſh, pointing to ſupernal ſkies, 

I teach my liſping babes to 30% thy name. 

vor- II. 1 
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. 
| Tas. — blackbird; aan dhe roorn, | 
Invites, me to ramble the fields 3 

Where daiſies, bedew d, the green meadows adorn, 

| And the Mus her ſoft quietude yields. 

On the down of dull Stoth let the ſtupid rectine, 

And doſe their belt momente away 5; 

To paſs with my. flocks the ſtill morning be mine, 
And ſing the ſoft beauties of May. 8 


2. 1 * 


1 ſing and rejoice that cold Winter is flown; 
The ſtorms are no more in the ſky: | 

Beneath a green buſh I can ſafely fit down, 
Andto ſong the ſweet moment apply. 

How loves my warm ſoul the gay paſtoral reed! 
Simplicity's natural ſtrain; _ | 

To pipe on the mountains, or ſing in the mead, 


The joys of a peaceable ſwain. 


. Zo in 

Thou lack of the ſkies, whilt thy mufical ſong 

Enlivens the welkin around ; 
Yon cuckoo, reſponſive, theſe woodlands along 

Bids the voice of glad tidings reſound: _ 
And whilſt, with new day, the ſweet warblings en · 

creaſe, 

And melody ſwells in the grove, 
I ſing of the placid enjoyments of Peace, 
Th Gothing endearments of Love. 

| F 2 
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| No purſuits of Ambition, no craving for wekkh, 
My well-guarded paſfions annoy ; | | 
Humble thoughts I poſſeſs, and the riches of health, 
| Tnfallible fources of joy. | 
Though my flock I ſoon count, though my cot is 
but ſmall, | 2 
They what 's needful to Nature impart; 
1 m poſſeſs'd of Content, and, a bliſs above all; 2 
Poſſeſs'd of my Phillida's heart 


| 8. 
To the white-clover'd paſtures wy lambkins I lead, 
Well pleas'd with the beautiful hues 
Of numberleſs blooms that enamel n err 
Of herbage refreſh'd by the dews, 
TH ſit on this bank, its high fragrance lakele, 
Around the ſweet marjoram ſprings ; - | 
And liſten whillt, milking her cows in the dale, _ 
My ms; 1 my an. fiogs 


a (7 
* 
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6. With - 
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With her, arm in arm, ey'ry morn on the lawn, 
I mark what new bloſſom appears ; | 
What new plumy viſitant welcomes the dawn, 
And the grove with new melody cheers, 
Together we note what new beauties. around 
The moments progreſſive aſſume ; - - 
Of Plenty prophetic, the goſſamer'd ground *, 
Or thorn heavy-laden with bloom f. 
7. At 
* The goſamer'd greund,] The following is an old Welſh 
prorerb: * 
Gwamwyn a gwawny 
Liogell yn lawn, 
lo Eoglith, | NE: 
A goſſamery Spring 
Will chearful Plenty brings 
— . proverd figs, 
Blwyddyn og faenogy, 


Bhuyddyn arianog. 
F 3 
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fo 
At ev'ning we ſeek our much-honour'd alcove, 
Repoſe on its moſs-cover'd ſeat ; - 
And here we recount our firſt feelings of love, 


The ſongs of our paſſion repeat, 
*Twas firſt in this arbour, then, heedleſs of art, 
How faulter'd my tongue in the tale! 
5 I told my dear charmer the wiſh of my heart 
The wiſh that did ſweetly prevail. 
35.5 A | 
: Ye dupes of Deluſion, enjoy thoſe delights | 
ve feek in your full-flowing bowlss = 


In Engliſh, 
When haus abound, 
Smiles Wealth around. 

That diſpoſition of eaith aud air, as affected by * 

cold, &c. Which is favourable to the fruits of the earth, and 
productive of plenty, will be always evinced by the ſpontaneous 
production: of Nature, the plenty of one, and the fcarcity of 
another. R»ffic is often more uſefully 1 than ſcholaſtic 
* : 
62; | In 
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In haunts of Obſcenity waſte your dull nights; 
Falſe pleaſure enſla ing your ſoule: 
Whilſt I the true bleflings of Nature enjoy, 
See Virtue, ſee Reaſon, approve ys 
Enjoyments domeſtic that never can dloy ; 
| The ſweets of legitimate Love! | 


14 SONNET, 


$ O] N n . 
Tn the Welſb Manner, 


TO A HAY C-0 CK 


T nov ſoft little Haycock, reclin'd on thy breaſt, 
I give my warm thoughts to ſweet numbers of ſongs 


With filence around, in thy fragrance I reſt, 
And lead my wild fancies all ſportive along, 


Here, ſoftly retiring, I quit the dull throng 


That love the loud laugh, or nonſenſical jeſt ; 


By the Muy/e I m forſaken, my feelings I wrong, 
When in Folly's vain rout I'm a comfortleſs gueſt ; 


Obſervant of Reaſon, their mirth I deteſt: : 
How, ſtunn'd by their din, are my ſenſes oppreſs'd ! 
I Simplicity love, and to Nature am true: 


Let Faſhion be ſtill in her frippery drefs'd, 


1 in her vile circle a ſtranger unbleſs'd ; 
| She % the Sifter of King muſt bid her adieu. 


ODE 


T 0 


8. % r Dus 


WRETTEN I 1782, 


| Is 
To thy lone dell, meek Sorrrubz, 
I fly with wiſtful haſte ; 
O let my life in peace conclude - Fi 
Amid thy fylvan waſte. = 
No fanes of proud Ambition riſe, 
Their golden domes amid thy ſkies ; 
But Narux ſtill thy monarch reigns: 
In ſome lone cavern of thy rocks, 
O let me dwell, and tend my flocks, 


F 5 2. Pais 


„% POEMS 


* 
2. 
Pa ipx in thy cot can ſee no charm, 
Nor pomp, nor flatt'ry, find ; ( 


Nor can thy ſcenes of beauty warm, 


Dull Fas r10n's wulgar mind *, 
Yet GurLrT, with.ſelf-abhorring look, 
Haunth in the Cora, thy ſpectrod nook, 
There meditates the dread relief: 
And with Dxsrars's vile dagger ends, 
Or on the branch accurs'd ſuſpends, 
His horrid load of grief. 
3. 
But VIx ru finds the calm of Px Ae 


In thy ſequeſter'd grove; 7 « 


Dull Faftion's vulgar ming.] What can he more 2 than 
that which enables fools, thieves, raſtali of every deicription, 
oifter-wencher, and the woſt infamous frumpers, to rival, in out- 
ward appearances, Kings and Queens, Peers and Peereſſes, and all. 
the head-bitten brood of vanity. 25 
I 9 | 1 cels 
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| 

Feels ev'ry ſtormy paſſion ceaſe z | 

All ſoften'd into love. POT) | 1 
Where, walking Tzurn's unerring ways, | 
No ſordid thought the boſom ſways ; | | 

No glooms of guilt invade the mind; | 
Thy ſwain, whom NaTvzEz's beauty warm, ö; | | 
Sees in thy wilds a thouſand charms 1 

Unſpeakably refin'd. 

| 6 

I mark what vary'd ſcents ariſe, | 

Delightful to the view * 5351 
Bright NaTuze rpeets th' unweary'd eyes, 

Like Hs av's, for ever new. y 


* Lite Hzav'n, fo ever new.] A kind of Walliciſm in ſenti-- 
ment,—According tothe ancient Bardic or Druidic Theology, the | 
anne Giese chore nl of M te 
happineſs, are eternally undergoing the moſt delightful . 
ticks; in endleſs Tucceſſion ; without which no finite being could 
erer endure this {dium of üTtAxirr. The Welch word for © 
F 6 | 


wo pony oor — wy 
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How ſweet, when Spring, with rich exceſs, 
"Robes in bright hues the wilderneſs ; 
Strews ay profuſion o'er the green; 
Dells, eagerly, the raviſh'd look 
On penſile grove or purling brook, 
Wild Beauty's lovely ſcene! 
Oxcome ! thou Mus of rural fong, 
Thy bliſsful thrills impart ; l 
And, leading dulcet thoughts along, 
Pervade my glowing heart: 
Here, ſcaping from infulting pow'r, 
I give to thee my penſive hour, 
And walk unſeen thy peaceful groves, 
Or mountain's height, or humble vale, 
Where, ſportive as the morning gale, 


— 


The charmer Fa xor roves. 


Heaven is nefoedd, which ſignifies novations, or renovations, Al | 
theological germs, or molt of them, = 9 are __ 
derived from Druidiſm, 

6 . 6. Enjoy 


Enjoy thy palace, wealthy Patna! 
Far from thy baleful 7s, 

With calm ConTtewr I 11 here abide, 
And on her boſom die. 

Whilſt Hope can ev'ry grief controul, 

And wing to He AVN my fervent ſoul, 
I call Feticiry my owng 

How vain the pile AMB1TION rears ; 

How thorn'd with woful care appears 

That bauble call'd a crown ! 


7. 
Whilſt Monazcns mount the Victor's car 
The world in fetters bind j— — 
Be mine, with paſſions ne'er at war, 
An empire o'er. my mind, 
Roll, glaring Powe, thy flaming eyes, 
And bid thy front aſſail the ſkies ; 
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I treat thy name with manly ſcorn: 
The Mus x my wreath of Pg act beſtows ; 
Tis deck'd with VisTue's lovely roſe, 
That ro/e without 4 thorn, | 
1 8. 
Whilſt Ta urn unfolds her ſacred lore, 
Wild Exxon to correct, | 
| Shall Wiso, from that ample ſtore, _ 
Her maxims well ſelect. | 
1, nam'd in Hgav'n of NaTvzz's band, 
Hear, from on high, the great command, 
And print it on my docile heart. 6 


Say, bulky WAL TR, can all thy ſlores, 
All that thy groveling world adores, 
A gold like this impart. | 
Y 
9. 
Thus, tuneful Muss, in tranſport riſe * 2 
On wings of RAG ſtrengz x Þg./ 
6211 l. Far 


\ 


— — ; ————¹ nt 


— 


Far ſpeed thy flight through native ſkies, 
Bright realms of ſacred ſong: . 

There only found, oh ! bring us thence | 6 

The tranquil heart of Innocence, N 


Th' unſhaken ſoul, with Virtue fravight, | 


» 


Reſtore us thence, of note ſublime, 
What grac'd of old the Bardic rhyme, — 
Bright W1spom's poliſh'd thought. op | | 


10. 
With thee let bold Conenrrion roam, 
Search all that Pane views; 
She, walking Hzav'n, is yet at home, 
Nor aught unmeet purſues ; 
To ſcan Cx REATIOx 's dark profound, 
Let Gzn1vs trace th' amazing round; 
On fearleſs Tuuru's great errand bent, 
That the tremendous wild explores ! 
Or to the 50Uger ETERNAL ſoars 4 
With REaton's free:confeat! 74 1.8 As Jad nſec 
a'l 11. Aſcends 


11 1 


11. 
Aſcends my foul the ſtarry ſkies, 

Or ſcans this earthly ball; 
Still the great PazzxT meets her eyes, 
Onmnipotent in all; 

I ſhrink to nothing at his throne; 


| Where countleſs worlds, before unknown, 2» 


|  - Speed unto life at his command: 
His word th' eternal fabric rears, 

All xoTarns, till its birth appears 

From his ALM nN T hand. 


— 


12. 
Hearing each atom's feeble call, 
Hs lives th' ET EZRNAL fa 
In pow'r benign reigns ALL IN ALL; ' 
| Cngaror uncreate» 
How radiant, through the vaſt immenſe, 
Streams his Dvins BENEVOLENCE 3 


1 * h 
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He dips my foul in that bright flame. 
Sing thou, my Mver ; bid worlds around, - 
Bid harps of ANGELs, catch the ſound, 

The glories of n1s 8. 5 

13. . 
Thou ſoon ſhalt paſs the gulph of Death,  / _— 

To yon caleſtial clime z vi 
Shalt there exert thy tuneful breath, | 
In Rapture's bymn ſablime : | 
Shalt, through yon vault ſupernal, raiſe | 


- _ — — - — — 
—— 2 —— — —— —— —— — 11 — — 
- 
s < of ® — Dre 


Thy ſongs of gratitude and praiſe; | 

With choral worlds thy kill employ. = 
There, wh ilſt eternal ages roll, 

Shall Ta urn, laid open, fill thy ſoul 
Wich Hzav'x's immortal joy. 
bs 4+ 

Theſe, thy warm thoughts, dear SoLITups, 

Expand my thrilling breaſt ; 
Nor Care, nor black Ingratitude, 
My moments here moleſt. 


OR P:O EMS. 


Where, all beſides of comfort flown, 
No friend but HAV“ I call my own $ 
I dwell from avorthleſs man apart, 
To Na run come—am ſtill her child, ä 
- The filence of her ſylvan wild, 


Can caſe my troubled heart. 
. . \ | 3 
TR * , 1 N 
i 
1 
/ | 
; PASTORAL 


— — 


PASTORAL. &0NG 
On Improving e natural Arbour, 


'WLITTIN 1N 1780, 


* 


1. AE 
Tux wider tururtnce of thor, 

With tes ard of ve 1 blend 3 
Late ev'ning, or dew-fpangled morn, | 

The taſk I with pleafirre attend ; ng 
Here drefiing, my Delia, for thee \ 
This arbour, deep hid in the grove ; wes 
Come, charmer, and viſit with-me, 

This peaceable manſion of Loe. 


1 
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| 2. 
Here often, from walking the dale, 
I fly for a filent'receſss 
And to ſong give my dolorous tale 
Of Love, and its tender exceſs : 
Or, penſive, I ramble the brake, 
From all my companions apart | 
Whilft, fair as yon ſwan of the lake, 
My Delia prevails in my heart, 


© 


My thought ever dwells on thy form, 


And my heart lives in conſtant alarms z - 


_ Tis toſe'd, like a wave in the ſtorm, 


When Delia flies far from my arms. 
Thou, for whom all my fongs are in tune, 

New ſongs where thy beauties I trace g 
In ſmiles, like the mornings of June, 
Return to thy Colin's erubrace, 
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White clover beſprinkles the plain; 

In thickets wild roſes abound ; ; 
The birds in a muſical yein 

sing ſweet in full chorus around. 
Far flown is the Winter's cold hour; 

Tis Summer—all charming and gay; — 
We ſafely may fit in the bow r, 

And love the loner moments away. 


_ SIMILIES 


For, the fierce tempeſt may be nigh 3 | 9 8. 


WE 7·ͤ: ok M A 


SIMILIES or HUMAN LITE. 
I. plear'd with Nate vary ferm; 2 
Tee Sees Hr IR | 
But little truſt᷑ the-ſmiling ſy, UA 


vet, with warm hope, my fngs attune, | 
To thy fair morn, O roſy June / 


It paints what Virtue's children find; 
The joys of a contented mind. 


When ends in death my wintry day; 

When life's lact forms. argflawaaway-4- 

Then ſhall I wake, and ſweetly fing 

The beauties of immortal Spring: | | 
Where warbles to the Iportive gale = 
An Angel's harp in ev'ry dale: 

Where, from the glorious Foux r or Lou, 

In rays of TxvTn divinely bright, | 


Falls, 
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Falls, whilſt unending ages roll, 
Eternal ſunſhine on the ſoul, | 

This life of ſad mortality 
My flartled eyes in Winter fee, 
Whilſt earth and ſkies deep glootms deformy 
Where ſhall I ſhelter from the ſtorm m: 
Where, peaceful, paſs the ſullen hours, | | | 
Whilſt, wide around, the tempeſt pouts, _ 
And rolls the deluge o'er the plain t== | 
I ſeek around] ſeek in vain ! 

Ere the rude Pole, with howling ſound, 


Flung ſnows obſtructive all around, 2 

| Yon harmleſs warbler, ev'ry day, | 
Tun'd on the wall his merry lay, | wy 
Succeſsful ſought his daily food, _ 


In his known'dale, or native wood: 

Now, ſhiv'riog, from inclement Mess, : 

He to yon cot for ſhelter flies; 

Hopes there, within protecting walls, 

To pick the ſcanty erumb that alls © 
TW 14 #07 


\ 
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oy With timid caution hops along, | 


And begs admittance in a ſung: 
But, with fell glance, the talon'd cat, 
Or, train'd a brute, th" unruly brat, 
Watch the poor bird with anxious care, 
To kill, or catch him in a ſnare: 
Ill-treated thus, th* unwelcom'd gueſt 
Flits round the room, but finds no reſt: 
His plaintive note for mercy calls— a 
No moans avail—he quickly falls 


The friendleſs prey to ſordid minds; 


And, in vain hope, deſtruction finds. 


7 4 Thus we rely on fancy'd friends ; 


But all are ſway'd by ſelfiſh ends. 
Oh, man, beware! their baneful art, 
Will ſuck thy blood, will drain thy heart. 
Meek Robin, in this hoſtile cot, 
Well pitures-out our frequent lot: 
Life's leſſer ills we ftrive to ſhun, ; 


And, in th attempt, are oft undone. 0 
EET, ; SONNET. 5 
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Dion Duw da i unig. Welſh Proverb. 
The deſtitute, having God, has enough., 


WI E N lambkins in the daiſy'd meads appear, 

And in my vernal paths the-clover ſprings, 

When ſtorms are over, and the cuckoo ſiags, 
Proclaims, . with notes of joy, the ſummer near; 
Cheer'd in its warmth, I Il bleſs the coming year, 

And try once more, on Hope's new-feather'd wings, 

To fly from Grief, whoſe anremitcing ſtings 
Give to my fading eyes the daily tear, 

Friend of the mourner, that, by faithleſs man, 
Led through dark roads, a ſtranger weeps forlorn, 
Hold out thy hand—oh! hear my ſadden'd voice; 
For in its wide embrace thy mercy can 
Afford relief, and bid me ceaſe to mourn; . 
Thou, though the glooms are deep, canſt bid my 
- doul rejoice, 
Vor. II. G _ © EPITAPH 


— —-— — —_— 


- 
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EPITAPH ow a COCKNEY. 


HERE 77 Bos, the Cockney, lies, 
Who thought himſelf immen/ely wiſe 3 
His giggling ſoul, with fix'd intent, 
Was on the froth of pleaſure bent: 
He paſs'd through life, on Fa/hion's plan, 
| More like a monkey than a man: 
, But, as an epitaph ſhould praiſe, 
Hear, trav'ller, what the marble ſays ! 
To Jusr1ce true, this brainleſs elf 
Reliey'd the world, and hang'd himſelf, 
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r aderyn a fegir yn Uſern, yn Ufern y myn drigo. 


He, born and bred in Hell, will fain 
A Devil fill in Hell remain, 


Fir: LLA loves the ſmoky town, 

Filth, buſtle, pomp, and calls him clown 
That ſees a charm in Nature's face: 

But hear its truth a proverb tell ! 

« The monkey, born and bred in Hell, 


1 Prefers to Heav'n his native place.“ 


| WE G 2 THE 
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THE HOLIDAY PRIZE, 


A PASTORAL, 


STREPHON, COLIN 


Twas ev'ning, benign were the ſkies, 


We met where the maypole was rear'd j 
And, warm for the Holiday Prize, 

Two ſwains in the conteſt appear'd ; 
Two fhepherds renown'd on the plains 

For ſkill in the paſtoral ſong : 
And thus, in delectable ſtrains, 


Were led the gay carols along. g 
| 2. STREPHON, 


POE M SV. 
2. 
STREPHON, 

How ſweet o'er the full-flowing bowl, 

When gleeful companions are met, 
With joy to repleniſh the ſoul, 

And toils of the day to forget; 
When ſocial enjoyment 15 high, 

Tale jocutd, or fanciful jeſt, 
The frowns of dull care I defy, 

For mirth is at home in wy breaſts 

3. 
Cori. 

When twilight grows dim on the plains, 


Tis ſweet with my D RTI A to rove, 


Where nightingales warble their ſtrains, 
And quiet prevails in the grove ; 

All haunts of rude mirth 1 forſake, 
Avoiding its clamour and ſtrife ; 


But keep every feeling awake, | | 
To nobler enjoyments of life. 


+ Wb 4. STREPHON. | 
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4. 
SrRETRHOR. 


The huntſman with merry-ton'd horn, 
| Bids valleys and mountains reſound z 
And early goes out in the morn, 
To chaſe the fleet hare o'er the ground: 
With him through thick woodlands I fly, 
| Through dangers, wild rivers, and rocks z 
. Whilſt muſical hounds, in full cry, 
Run ſwift in purſuit of the fox. 
[2 3 
COLIN, 
More pleas'd with the dangerleſe hour, 
I plant in my garden the roſe g 
Or muſe in my jeflamine bow 'r, 
Where nigh the ſweet eglantine blows; 
And, pleas'd with the blackbird and thruſh, 
I walk the green meadows along; 
Or, under the bloom-cover'd buſh, 
I fit and attend to their ſong, , 


— R 


— — _—_—_—_ 


| 
0 
| 
| 


- — — — — 
3 
* 


— 
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6. 
STREPHON. 
In ſports of the turf I delight, 
The ſwift-running ſteeds of the race 
When holiday gambols iavite, - 


I ev'ry gay moment embrace; 
When mirthful at eve on the mead, 

We lead the gay paſtime along, 
Through the rounds of its rapture I ſpeed ; 

The frolic, the dance, and the ſong» 

7. 
Cor ix. 

More uſefully ſpending the day, 

My flocks 1 ll attend on the down; 
Where, fled from all follies away, 

The moments are ſweetly my own; 
I pleaſures approv'd by the wiſe 

In ſcenes of tranquillity ſeek ; 
The nobleſt enjoyments ariſe 

From thoughts that are peaceful and meek, 
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8. 
STREFHON.. 
Through thickets with.Cuzon 1s I walk ; 

I fondle with Pa1iLL1s the fair; 
AMYNTA 2 mirthfully talk, 

How charming her ſnape and her air; 

I, chief of the muſical ſwains, 

Could [ wiſh to be fetter'd for life ; 
Might cull from the nymphs. of. our plans | 
The faireſt of all for my wife. 

9. 9 8 
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My Dita, for modeſty fam'd, 
| For a ſoul that can folly deſpiſe ; 
My beautiful DELIA that's nam'd 
By none but the good and the wiſe; 

I lov'd, her with paſſion unfeign'd, 

For mental endowments alone; 

The wiſh of my foul is obtain'd, 
For, wedlock has made her my own. | 

10. T 
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10. 
The prize was a pipe ot renown, 
It came from a region remote z 
It's warblings at eve on the down 
Out-rival'd tie nightingile's note; 
Whilſt loud approbation declar'd 
The wiſh of th* unanimous throng; 


This pipe was proclaim'd the reward 
Of CoLin's unparallel'd ſong. 
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EPIGR A N. 


Tranſlated from the Welſh, which is ſaid to be a Tranſ- 
lation from the Italian of Boceacs ; by Dr. Jon 
David Rays, in the Time of Qycen ELIZA BUTH» 


1. 
B EN E ATH the wide- extending ſkies, 
How many things we view, 
That ſtrike our unexpecting eyes, 
With mode entirely new / 
hs | * | 

Nor new I deem what days of yore, 

Ey'd in its outline faint ; 
But things we never knew before, 
Or only thought could paiat. 
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Ve Gods! whilſt thus my thoughts purſue, 
New fancies without end; 

When ſhall I fee that wonder new, 
An old and faithful vaIEND! 


6 6 GOD 
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COD SAVE THE KING, 


A Song of I that will, it is hoped and 
believed by many, be Julfilled in the Reign of 


GEORGE THE FOURTH. 


* 


This is alſo intended, . a better appears, as a 
ſubſtitute, which the pacific world wiſhes to ſee, for 
that old War Song of Britiſh Savages, which, by way 
of ſupplicating the ALmIcaTyY, has the 6/a/phemous 
expreſſion of ** ſcatter his enemies, and make them fall,” 
inſtead of praying that their hearts might be changed, 
and all enmity rooted out of them, and which (hor- 
rid to relate) has lately, too frequently, and accom- 
panied by the choral organ, 'rent the lofty vaults of 
places, that, in better though leſs enlightened ages, 
have been dedicated to the worſhip of the PRINCE 


of PEAce,-Oh ! Prieſtcraft ! 


* 


. 
H ARK! from) the Trump of * 
 GeoRGE is the fayour'd u me, 


Loud echoes ring: a N 
GEORGE, 
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Groner, with true glory crown'd, 
Shall in our ſong re ſound, 
Through the wide world around, 

Gop ſave the King. 

2. 

Diſcord now flies away, 
Shuns the bright face of day, 

Far on the wings 
Britons, that Peace adore, 
Bleſs'd as in days of yore, 
Carol from ſhore to ſhore, 

Gop ſave the King. 

Je 
Peate like an Angel ſmiles, 
And all the Britiſh Iſles, 
| Joyfully ing; 
Hailing the bliſsful day, 
Reaſon's new-dawning-ray, 
Gros, and his lenient ſway, 
Soy ſave the King. 
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| =— 
Lrazzry's bounteous hand 
Shall o'er the ſmiling land 
HArIxEss fling 3 
Bid, in its wide increaſe, 
Wars and oppreſſion ceaſe, 
Tune we the ſongs of Peace, 
Gon fave the King. 
5. 
Sons of BxiTANnNi1a's land, 
Let us, a loyal band, 
Together cling; 
Bold in the glorious cauſe, 
GronMf ana BrITANNIA's laws, . 
Warm as the world's applauſe, 
God ſave the King. 


Copies of the firſt haſty draught of this trifte, con» 
fiſting then of three ſtanzas, were given to a few 
friends, by which means it found its way into ſome 

of 
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of the daily papers. —Govl oi xo, the ballad and 
fiddle-monger, of James. flreet, Covent garden, claimed 

_ the Welſh Bard'slitdle fugitive for kis own, and ſet it 
to very dull muſic, after having mangled it to his 
mind.— At Ox ron p, a bedoered Seng-wright, di- 
veſting it of its original pacific ſentiments, pinned an 
additional ſtanza (like a diſh-clout) to its tail, full of, 
doubtleſs very proper, ſeverity. againſt poor Tow | 
PAins.—Alas ! poor Song ! 


THE 
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THE HORRORS OF WAR; 


A PASTORAE. 


Written in Anſwer to a Soldier's Requeſt, about the Tims 
auen the News arrived of General ELL10T's 


Atchievements at Gibraltar. ' 


AMYNnTOR, Cor von. 


| Io 
AMYNTOR. 
STILL, Cor vbox, ſtill on the plain, 
In joy leſs obſcurity waſting thy days; 
Unheedful, an indolent ſwain, | 
Whilſt honour invites, and lays open her ways f 


3 This 


| 
| 
| 
1 
1 
4 
4 
| 
| 
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This life of a ſhepherd forſake, 
More brilliant employments of glory purſue ; ' 
To nobler conceptions avake, | 
Keep deathleſs renown, a ſole object, in view: 


Thou, known to the nations around, 


Shalt live, with bright Fame's immortality erown'd. 


2. 
| CoxyDones 
Contented I live on my farm, 
And all the proud ſons of Ambition deſpiſe z 
Thy ſoul feels a conſtant alarm, 
Is toſs d in a ſtorm, on a ſhadow relies. 
Where cheerful tranquillity reigns, 
And Virtue's true joys are more valued than wealth, 
bo give me the peaceable plains ; 
The pleaſures that flow from Contentment and 
Health: 
Unknown to the vultures of Pride, 
I'll humbly, through life, a meek ſhepherd abide, 


8 3. AMYNTOR.. 
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* 
Auvvren. 
But thou canſt the magen verſe 
Energie, attune to the trumpet of Fame: 
Canſt Valour's atchievements rehearſe, 
The glories, uarival'd, of heroes proclaim. 
Then bid thy bold numbers reſound, 
And give all thy ſoul to the rapture of ſong ; 
With bright Immortality crown'd, 
Thy Muſe ſhall be led in her laurchk along t 
See the field where her enemy lies, 
And Vidory's ſhouts are aſcending tink 
6 | 
Cour bon. 
And haſt thou no boſom to ſeel 


The weapon of Death in that enemy 1 


Oh! how can the ſlaughtering ſteel 

Such horrible warmth to thy wiſhes ar L 
Let harden'd Brutality raiſe 

Her ſhout to the ſkies, and with miſery jeſt, 


Deep 


POEM 8. 


Deep Sorrow ſhall monra in my lays ; 
I warriors abhor, and their fame I deteſt, 
Who, drowning Humanity's voice, | 
Can, wading through blood, with Infernals rejoice. 
0 
AMYNTOR, 
For valour and conqueſt renown'd, 
All ages, all nations, the hero revere : 
Whilſt beaming effulgence around, 
He walks like a giant in Glory's career; 
When home he returns from the war, 
What ſongs of applauſes reſound in his ways! 
He triumphs ia ViRtory's car, 
And voices imperial are loud in his praiſe ; 
The world ſhall its wartiors adore, 
When monarchs entomb'd are remember'd no more, 
, ; 6, | 
Conypor. 
No cries of u eak orphans avail, 
Whilſt calling on fathers that never cetarn z 


Sad 


Sad widows unpity's; bewail, 

See thouſands, unheeded, in miſery mourn 3 
War's fell deſolation n 

O'erwhelming the land like a hurricane wide: 
Whilſt vladden'd Ferocity rends 

The glittering domes. of tyrannical Pride; 
Where, claſs'd with the mercileſs great, 


The warrior at ſoul is a demon complete. 


* 


7. 
| AMYNTOR, 
1 now to the battle repair, 
No dangers of death can my boſom appall; 
I'll hurl through the thundering air 
The lightnings of death on the treacherous Gavz 3 
A ſcourger of inſolent Se A1 * 1 
At Bai rain's command like an eagle I fly; 
I'll wade through the blood of her lain, 
A ſon of renown, I will conquer or die; 
Thus, ranking with heroes of old, 
Shall the fields that I won through long ages be told. 


8. Cor Tr DON. 


Cos vox. 
The Gavr and the SraxIAR D I deem 
Friends, innocent neighbours, and brothers to me; 
More warm in my peaceful eſteem, | 
When flander'd by deſpots, and worried by thee ; 
When roars thy rude cannon aloud, 
And utters thy ſoul in its horrible breath; 
Deſpiſing thy ſycophant crowd, 
I mourn, forely mourn, for thoſe victims of death, 
Talk no more of thy pupil of Fame, 
I've a ſoul that abhors his deteſtable name. 
9 
Auw rox. 
I frighten away from the lat d 
Each inſolent foe that would ſorely moleſt; 
And guard with my death-dealing hand, 
The peace and the plenty by ſhepherds poſſeſs d. 
The ruſtic, at eaſe in his cot, 


May ftartle; when roars the loud cannon afar j 
| But 


| 


| 
| 
| 
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But all that can charm ip his lot, 
Stern Valour protects and the terror: of war; 
| Then joia in the dignified ſongs, + | 
That rolls the bright glories of heroes along. 


10. 


Con vox. | 
Would princes, like ſhepherds in penee, 
The dictates of innocent Naruxk obey, 


' AMBtTION's wild ravings-would ceaſe: 


| The kindlers of diſcord. would. vaniſh. away; 


Then Wis pom, ineffably bright; 
Would o'er the wide world in BzxsvoLsncs reign ; 
And Lovsz, that mee angel of light, 
With happinefs crown'd would inhabit the plain ; 
With Jaws on BenacniTyY.s plan, | 
Would Rzaon preſide in the dwellings of man. 
11. 


Aux rox. 


Then fill in oblivion remain, — 
Thou ſhepherd, ignobly regardleſs of praiſe 3 


With 
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With cowardly theep on the plain 
In ſtaguant ruſticity waſting thy dayss 
1 
That centers in valour its ultimate aim * ; 


A 


Con- 


* That centers in valaur, M.] War and conqueſt are, generally 
ſpeaking, the aim and ambition of monarchs in all ages; to them 
the Nlavghtering of 40 or 50,000 ſubjecte, whoſe families are 
thereby reduced to miſery and tuin, is a thing of no moment, 

though this anſwers no other end but that of gratifying the pride, 


reſentment, or avarice, of a very few individuals. It is obyjouſly, 
certain that Chrifiantty, with its inſeparably-attendant Aris and 
Sciences, has (notwithſtanding the vices that ſtill too much pre- 
vail) ſo far civiliaed its own part of the world, that the art of 
war is learned no more.; ſwords have long fince been beat into 
"phughſbares, and ſpears into pruning-hooks by all, except our till 
wnchriflianized RUL xn, and their minions, Were only the go- 
vernments in this reſpect quieſcent, it is abſolutely certain, that 
in no country in Europe could any ſet of men, however ferocious. 
and upprincipled, ſo aſſemble and embody themſelves together 
as to be able to commit public depredations on any neighbouring 
people z not the leaſt diſpoſition to any outrege of this nature 


remains amongſt thoſe who conſtitute the great majority of the 
Bui iu nation and the ſame may be ſaid of every other Chri- 


tian nation. When Church and State are equally civilized with 
| | 


4 
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Configning my deeds of renown, 

To nations unborn that mall honour. my name: ! 
Whilſt blended with glories of kings, 

F | My fame in the trump of loud ecitacy rings. 


12. | 

| Cox ron. 

I ſee thy deteſtable heart, 

70 ſlavꝰ ry ſubdu'd by the demon of Pride ; 
But nought of ſophiſtical Art + 


Can the tinge of thy Toul, and its villanies wA 
'2o , Go combat thoſe inſolent foes, | 


The paſſions 2 that rule in thy breaſt » 


Where humble BENEVOLIENCER glows, | 
The vot'ries of Pr act are eternally bleſt : 

True glories await them above, | th 
Where life never ends, in the manſions of Love ! : 


thoſe Communities, over whom they till ru/e with rods of -iron, 
the Chriftian world will no longer ſee nation lift up. ſword againf 


3 


- 
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PRUDENCE, 


PRUDENCE, an EPIGRAM. 


Tn the Welſh Manter . 


Jack SAGE obſetv'd, us'd eyes and ears, 
Reſtrain'd his hopes, ſubdu'd his fears ; 
Watch'd o'er his heart, could rule his brain, 
Turn'd ofer his thoughts, and turn'd again; 
To Liberty gave up his mind, 

But cloſely kept bis tongue c:nfin'd. 


* The chief. excellence of the Wilfb epigram, in general, like 

that of the ancient Greets, does not conſiſt in that filly ti ing, and 

_ *falſe pretence to wit,“ called point j but in a ſtriking idea or 
ſentiment, diffuſed through the whole. 


Vo. II. H SCNNET. 
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4 Paraphraſe on the Welſi-Motro in the Title Page. 
Vw HERE Nature's purer joys are all my own, 
I fing the cares of Love in tender verſe; 
And oft at Vra rs honour d call rehearſe 


Deeds that embalm her ſons of high renown ; 
With ſylvan Peace, from tinſell'd Fol Tv flown, 


Here Fancy dwells, and meets my raptur'd light, . 


School'd by the Muſe of Txuvn; and in her light 
I live, with Reason, to the world unknown. 
T hve the Must, adore her name, for the 


Smiles on my ſoul, is ALL THE won Lo to me, 


When, rapt in thought ſublime, her fervor glows; 
Though, for her ſake, ills undeſerv'd 1 feel, 
Friends, lov'd relations, all ! with heart of ſteel, 
Becauſe I love the Muſe are now my bitter foes. 
PASTORAL, 


r 1 f 6: 8k 


In the Welſh Manner *. 


1. 
A N arbour ſequeſſer d I found, 
Of hawthorn, with woodbines attir'd; 
Tis hid by green thickets around, 
'Tis by my dear Phillis admir'd ; 
| Ted her one day to the place, 


From all obſervation apart ; 


And, urg'd with a lover's embrace, 
I told her the tale of my heart ! 


* There is nothing in the Welfs poetic taſte, however deſec- 
tive in other reſpects it may appear, ab/urdly derived from the [| 
mythology, ſentiments, and ſcenery, of the Greet and Ru. : 
Poets ; but all is the nature/ growth of BatTain. | | 

H 2 2. See, ö 


2. 
See, Phillis, the gladneſs of Love, 
On ev'ry ſweet object impreſs'd ; 
It ſoftly diſtils from above, 
To ſoothe our afflictions to reſt; 
Though ſaddeſt misfortunes ariſe, 
Aſſuming each terrible form; 
Love's willing attention ſupplies 
A ſhield that can baffle the ſtorm, 
| 1 . 
_ Unbleſt are all thoſe who decline 
Win Love, only Love, can beſtow! © 
Nought elſe can our pleaſures refine, 
Nought elſe of true comfort wa know z 
_ *TIwilll brighten the gloom of our days, 
*Twill keep our beſt feelings awake ; 
O! let us, avoiding delays, 


Of Love's balmy raptures partake, 


PO RMS. 


„ 
Obſerve the gay thickets and vales, 
The ſkies that are fulgent above; 
The fragrance we breathe in the gales; 
All die with the ſeaſon of Love! 
For all that is charming of Sp ing, 
The Summer's high fervor will burn; 
And, bearing the ſtorm on it's wing, 
Stern Winter will quickly return. 
5. 
How ſweet are the valleys of May! 
Delicious the mornings of une 
We ell prize them, be jocund and gay, 
To joy the new carol attune; 
The birds have a muſical train ! 
How fragrant the beautiful roſe ! 
But, ſeeking, we ſeek them in vain, 


When woodlands are cover'd with ſnows, 


H 3 
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Our moments inceſſantly waſte, 
Soon vaniſh unheeded away; 
Youth flies on the pinions of haſte, 
Nor liſtens to mortal delay ; 
Then let us, my Phillis, improve 
Our time that is dwindling apace, 
And, yielding to Nature and Love, 
The joy that's allow'd us embrace! 


— 


SONNET. 
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„ COD a 


In the Nei Manner. 


D EAR Nax, at thy command, I ftring a Sonnet, 
And muſt in rhyme ſurpaſs th Italian am, 

Full fourteen lines with flimſy jingle fill. 
What fools we lovers W —1 ve thus begun it— 
The taſk is hard, but yet I dare not ſhun it— 

I Il perſevere, and bid the Muſe diſtill 

Strength on my thought from her inſpiring rill. 
Till to the length requir'd I've neatly ſpun it. 

But when at laſt thy fetter'd Bard has done it, 
Poor is the thought—the fonticnent how chill !=- 
See where he ſtands !—-Knight of the daſhing 

| quill !— 

Bewigg'd a critic, ang he Il poop upon it— 

But let the witleſs growler have his will ; 

I bargain'd for thy kiſs, and have now fairly won it. 

| H 4 EPIGRAM. 
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Tue following Welſh proverb verified : 
A wnelo i hin yn oen, a fryytteir gan y blaidg.” 


« He, that makes himſelf a lamb, will be eaten by the 


wolf,” 


A DAUNTLESS heart with cantion keep, 
Make not thy ſelf a filly ſheep ; 
Or, in ſome wolf's rapacious pow'r, | 


He ſoon thy carcaſe will devour. 


SONNET, 
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Written under Cheddar Cliffs, in Somerſet/tire, 


GrLap is yon lark that ſoars on early wing, 
With ſprightly carol to the rifing morn, | 
And glad the blackbied'on yon budding thorn, 

That hails, with ſongs of joy, returning n 

Whilſt hearing from afar the ſnepherd ſing 

Of blooms delightful that his meads adorn, 

I walk through gloomy life, and here, forlorn, 
Haunt craggy dells, where dolefnal echoes ring, 
A refugee from Spite's unweary'd fting. 

By Rapine wrong'd, by Grief untimely worn, 

Yet, till by conſcious Innocence dd 
I call to thee, O! Heav'n's cterral King; 


And, with a ſoul by tallon'd Enyy torn, 


Stand plaining at thy throne, and to thy mercy cling. 


Hs JOYS 


154 POEM 8s. 


JOYS OF RURAL LIFE, 


A PASTOR A L, 


uud in the Welſh Manner v. 


- 


7 


1. 
N O W bleak December's rifling gales 
Oer hills and vales are ranging; 
Dark ſkies forebode th approaching ſtorm, 
All Nature's form is changing. 
| From 
o Si we ern 1770, 


is one of the author's firſt attemptsin Engliſh Poetry, attempting 
alſo to try what effe+ a mode of verſification much uſed by the 


Welſs Poets would have in the Engliſh language. This pecultarity 
conſiſts in making the fourth ſyllab!e, whereon the pauſe lies, 
| of the ſecond, fourth, fixth, ad eighth, Hines of the ſtanza, 
rhyme to the laſt ſyllable of the firſt, third, fifth, and ſeventh, 


lines, inſtead of making the laſt ſyllables of the firſt and third 


lines, 
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From Northern ſkies what rigour flows, 
We ſee the ſnows deſcending ; 
Whilſt o'er the pathleſs wild I rove, 
The calls of Love attending. 
2. 
| I ſeek the vale where Nancy dwells, 
My fair excels in beauty ; 
She, well repaid by ſelf. applauſe, 
Obeys the laws of duty ; 


lines, &c. rhyme together: this, perhaps, may not pleuſe ; it 
may, poffibly, diſp/caſe, an Engliſs ear: but the reader of }Y«/& 
Poetry very much admires it in his ton, and, I believe, no leſs 
in the Engliſh, lavguage,—The fundamental charm, perhaps, ia 
the poetry of all languages, is no more than a certain ſomething | 
which, by general cuſtom and frequent uſage, has been fa-nilia- 
rized to, and is, conſequently, expected or ſought after iy, the 
ear. Many of the moſt approved and harmonious kinds of 
WeLsn verſe would ſound very ffrange, and far from agreeable 
to an ENGLISHMAN ; the ſame thing, I believe, may be ſaid of 
the Greek and Roman modes of verſification when attempted in 
| the Zngli/h language : and may not very ſimilar obſervations be 
made on national muſic ? 

H 6 What 


Pride in her boſom never ſtorm'd, " 


out, Foun a 


What Nature owns of ade refin'd, 
Are all combin'd about her; 
Nought but my Naxcy fills my breaſt, ' * 5 
J cannot reſt without her. | | 
| 5 
She, ſcorning wily tricks of Art, 
Dares act the part of Nature; 


Or once deform'd a feature. 
Her ſteady ſoul was ne'er beguil d 
By ſchemes of wild Ambition; 
Each wiſh that bids her feelings glow, - 
_ Suits well her low condition, | 
en 4. 
On Aae plains ſhe tends a flock, 
No g eatet Rock poſſeſſing. | 
Cottemaiag all the miſe!'s wea th, | 
She reckons hea'th'a bleſſiug; 
| Fomp's fulſome feaſt with all its glare, | 
Will hard y bear the taſting ; 
a But 
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But Virtue's joys are all her ts; 
And theſe alone are laſtibg. 
} . 
When Spring bedews the floral farms, 
May's lovely charms reſuming ; - 
Bids Health diffuſe its balmy gales, 
Where hills and vales are blooming ; 
I range the downs, or verdant meads, 
Whilſt ardor leads the fancy, 
| Obſerve what views, what beauties pleaſe, 
And talk of theſe with Nancr. 
6. 
Now ſnows are on the mountains ſeen, 
And cold and keen the weather ; 
To Naxcr's vale I drive my ſheep, 


Our flocks we keep together: 

Whilſt on the ſhelt'ring thicket's marge, 
Our fleecy charge is feeding, 

I'll fing of Nancr's balmy kiſs, 


The monarch's bliſs exceeding, 
p 7. I through 


þ 
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7. 


 T through this world's bewilder'd way 


Will night and day go with ber ; 
We il walk along, avoiding ſtrife, 
The maze of life together; | 
Now both our hearts by Love are join'd, 
Each gladden'd mind confſepting ; 
We'll let no jars, by Folly nurs' d, 
| Produce a curs'd repenting. 
8, 
Retir'd amongſt our native hills, 
And'far from ills of greatneſs, 
We live, delighted with our lot, 
And trim our cot with neatneſs; 
We Wiſdom ſeck, and calm Content, 
They both frequent our dwelling ; 
From theſe a drathleſs comfort (ſprings, 
The joys of King's excelling. 


4 
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9* 
we let no pride with vaunting air, 
Nor ſordid care bewitch us; 
Virtue ſhall guard our humble door, 
Its ample ftore enrich us. 
There 's oxz who rules this earthly ball, 
| Beſtows on ALL his favours; | 
His Provipence, we firmly truſt, 
Will crown our juſt endeavours. 


ODE 


| 
l 
Z 
| 
N 
| 


ON CONVERTING, ,, 7 
A SWORD INTO. & PRUNING. HOOK. 


Recited on Primroſe Hill, at a Meeting of 4ANCTENT 
BRITISH B ARDS, Refiaents in London, Sept. 22, 
1793. being the Day wwhereon the Autumnal E quinox 
occurred, aud one of the. 258 e Bardic 
, 1 

UA. N 42.0 


2 ON Ran '0 g 


Motto of the 99 — of Britain | 


In En gliſh—Tr: th, againf all the World ! 


4 And they ſhall beat thei r ſwords into plough BAT: 


rheir ſpears into pruning hooks lien Aall not lift up 
ford againſt nation; neither 4 " learn war ty 


more.” ISAIAH, ch, 11. ver. 4. 
— ——ͤ—ͤ—— — 0 


1. 
F E LL weapon, that | n ruthleſs hand 
Of u errior yo of deſpot king. 
Haſt 
* The four grand and 8 Bardic days are, of ancient uſage, 
the two equinoxcs, and the two ſolſtices : the new and full 


— — 
* 
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Haſt long career'd oer ev'ry land, 

Haſt heard th embattled clangor's ring; 
Wrench'd from the graſp of lawle/s Pride, 
With reeking gore no longer dy'd, ; 


moons are alſo, ſubordinately, ſolemn Bardic days : theſe are the 
conſpicuous days, we may ſay bolidays, of Na run, and were, 
doubtleſs, obſerved long before the inſlitution of any other ſolemn, 
ſabbatical, or feftival, days: - this, and many other uſages of the 
Ancient Britiſh Bards, bear the ſtamp of, and are obviouſly ro- 
lained from, remoteſt antiquity ; theſe cuſtoms are not known 
to have been diſcontinued or ſuſpended in any age whatever, but 
have always, to the preſent day, been obſerved. This is a matter 
of no leſs curiefity than of wonder that it ſhould not have been 
long ago noticed but the Hucient Briti/h Bardiſm has for ages been 
in the hands of thoſe who ranked not with the higher claſſes, 
and is retained only in thoſe very ſequeſtered and mountainous | 
places that are ſeldom, if ever, viſited by literary men. Bardiſm 
has alſo been for time immemorial under ſome degree of perſs- 
cution i its regular profeſſors are known in Glamorgan by the 
nick-narne of Gwyr Cum y felin, and generally ſuppoſed to be 
infideli, conjurors, and we know not what. The Nertb Walicn 
Barbs, as they call themſelves, but improperly, of whoſe meet- 
ings we ſometimes of late meet with accounts, know nothing at 
all of the ancient and genuine Bardifm, . 

I bear 
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I bear thee now to rural ſhades, 
Where nought of Hell-born War invades ; 
Where plum'd Amz1iTzon feels her little ful; 
| And hiding from the face of day 
That dawns from Hsav'n, and drives away 
Thoſe fiends that love eternal Night, 
She, with rude yell blaſphemes the Sons of 
Lionr “, N 
1 arm no more de world con 
trol, 
| 2 
4 faw the Tyrant on her throne, 
With wrathful eyes and venom'd breath, 


=” Blaſphemes the Sons of Light.] The renovated ſtats of roll 


gion, and of every thing elſe, promiſed to the world in the Chriſ- 
tian prophecies, is entirely ſubyerſive of all the preſent eftabliſh- 
ments in Church and State, and will of courſe, whenever any 


thing of it appears in the world, if it is to be a thing of this. 


world, be oppoſed with might and main by the prieftbeads, c. 
of every country i for this reaſon, the 22 
91922 
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Enjoy the world's unceaſing groan, 

And boaſt, unſham'd, her fields of death; 
When through the ſkies ber banners wav'd, 
When, drunk with bleed, her legions rav'd, 

Her Prieft invok'd the Realms above, 

Dar'd at thy throne, thou Gov of Lovs, 

Call for the thunders of thy mighty will, 

To ſtorm around the guiltleſs head, 

Jo ſtrike a peaceful brother dead * ; 

Whilſt blaſphemies employ d bis tongue, 
The gorgeous Temple with loud echoes rung; 

I felt my ſhuddring foul with deepeſt horror chill. 
Zo 

He, through the world, io regal robe, 

. Strike @ peaceful brother dead.] What can we conceive fo 
horrid as the blaſphemous idea of wheedling the ALM oH to 
become a party in the d/abo/ical contentions and throat-cutting 
matebes of tho great men of this, lite leſs than, infernel 
world | 
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Tore to retiown his gory use 
With carnage zon'd th affrighted globe: 
Whilſt from huge towns invo'y'd in dane N 
The Morfer claim'd immortal fame, | 
What lamentable ſhrieks aroſe, 
In all th exceſs of direſt woes? © | 
Loud was the Sycophant': applauding voice: 
Together throng'd the ſceptred band, 
1 | Hyn'd by the Read of ev'ry land- 
How mourn'd my ſoul to hear the tale 
Of fad Humanity's umpity d wal: 
| - And each Jnperial dome with horrid hots rejoice! ! 
| | | But hear from Heav's the dread command, 
I. goes t Tpeed that awfol ot 
W from Orratteton“ $ 2 yon. 
"Muſt fall thi infuling red of powry. | , W „ 
Long vers'd in myſteries of war. 
8he ſcyth'd her huge triumphant ci - 
| Her 


„bb ber buge triumphant car.] Alluding to the war-cha- 


> 
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Her lance with look infuriate hurl'd; 
Bade fell Deſtruction ſweep the world; 
She wing'd her Cuuxchirr's name “ from pole 
to pole b wife LEH A 
Now brought before thꝰ eternal throne, - 


Where Truth prevails, all hearts are esta, 
She, ſelf· condemit d, with horrid call,” 
Bids on her head the rocks and mountains fall, 
To ſhield her from the wrathwhoſe venging thun- 


ders roll. 
IN 

Thou, frength of Kings, with aching breaſt, 

| I raiſe to Thee the mournful ſtrain ; 
riots of the Ancient Britons, that were on all ſides armed with 
long and ſharp ſcythes, as hiſtory tells us, which made terrible 
havoc, e e mn 
enemies. 

* Her Churchill's an, 'Churebill, the ' warring | Duki of 

Marlborough, was, in private life, a moſt execrable character; 
und fach are the charathers of too many greet warrdes | 
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Thou 
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Thou ſhalt no more this earth moleft, 
Or quench in blood thy thirſt again. 
Come from rude War's infernal ſtorm, | | 
And fill this hand in alter'd form, 
To prune the peach,/ reform the rofe, . 
| Where in th' expanding boſom glows | 
* With warmeſt ardours, ew ry wiſh benigu: 
nes is the day fo long foreold- !! f 
By HsAvxx's illumin'd Bards of old, 
To feel the rage of Diſcord ceaſe; 
To join with Angels in the s0ncs oy PAC, 
That fill-my kindred ſoul. u ith energies divine. 
. " WR, | 
Dark Ezxor's code no more enthralls, 
Ite vile infatuations end ʒ 
Aloud the trump of Reaſon calls; 
The be hear! the worlds attend 
Deteſting nom the craft of Kinge, 
| Man from his hand the weapon flings ; FF. 
| 3 e Pea 


O_o 
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Hides it in whelming deeps afar, | 
And learns no more. the-ſkill of war: 
But lives with Na ron on th' uncity'd plain: 
Long has this earth a captive - mournd. 
But days of old are now return d“; 
We Px1D8's rude artm no longer feel; 
No longer bleed beneath Oppreſſion's heel 
For Taur# to Love-and-Pz acs-reftores the world 
again, 
7. 
The dawn is up the lueid morn, 
I carol in ts golden ſkies; _ 
. The Muſe, on eagle-pinions borne, 
Through Rapture's realm prophetic flies; 
The battle 's rage is heard no more, 
Huſh'd is the ſtorm on ev'ry ſhore; 


* Days of old are now returned.] The Ancient of days in the 
Prophet Daniel may, with ſore plauſibility, be ſuppoſed to mean 
do more than the reſtoration of the primeval ſtate of Innocence, 
Peace, and Benevolence. jo | 


See 


* 


* 
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See lambs and lions in the mend 
Together play, together feed. 

Crop the freſh herbage of perennial 8pr ing: 
From eyes that bleſs the glorious day 
The ſcalding'tonrs are wip'd away; 
Raiſe high the ſong! tis Heav's inſpires ! 

In chorus joining with ſeraphie lyres, 
We crown the PIncE or Peace, he reigus th“ 


ErzxxwAL Kino! eg 
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During a late match at throat-cutting between two 
brothers, a young man of an excellent character was, 
through the machinations, of malice, preſſed into the 
navy ſervice, when he was on the point of marriage 
to an amiable young woman, of worth ſuperior: to 
what is often obſerved. in the higher, ſpheres of life—, 
This occaſioned the folloꝝ ing fone. | 


Ll 


* 


. - l * q 
I = * 5 * 7 o 4 
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* ELI A walks the rocky fhore, - 
Lifning to the cangon's roar} | 
And, with horror, from afar, 

Hears the dire approach of war; 


Vor. II. 1 Hears 
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Hears contending fleets engage, 


Studious of iufernal rage 


Sees Ambition ſtain the flood 


Ruthleſs with a Brother's blood, 
CELIA, weeping, walks the ſhore, 


Liſt'ning to the cannon's roar, 


Cor ix mourns on ſtormy 'deeps, 


Moutns for her that fore! y weeps : 
Joyleſs maid !—ſhe ſadly roam 


Where the midnight billow foam: 


Often have I heard her moan, 

In the rocky nook alone ; 

find: in ſolitary woe, 

Mark'd the tear of anguiſh flow. 
CoLin, on the ſtormy deeps, 


Mourns for her that ſorely weeps. 


— 


3. Gentle 


S 3 
POEM 8. m 


3. 
Gentle cerin, · m his youth, 
Walk'd the paths of Peace and Trab: 
Hated War's infernal ire, rl $£1a6'd 
And Ambition's fierce deſire : 


Love, with ardours unreſtrain d. 

In his heart, a monarch, reign'd! 
Love, that in its wide embrace, 

| Held the whole of deen race. 
Cor in, from the dawn of youth, 
Gave his ſoul to Love and Truth. 


4. 


Lovely S amb to mourn : 
Cor xx ſhall again return; 
He that was, in hapleſs hour, 
By the talon'd arm of Pow'r, 
Dragg'd away, to battles borne ; 
From thy boſom rudely torne: 
og I 2 | One 


wp 


One Je King, that reigns on high, 
Knows thy wrongs, attends thy figh. - - 


| Ceaſe, thou, lovely fair, to mourn, _ 
- CoLin ſhall again return. 


5. 


Dread no more the ſurging mair, 


" ProviDENCE will guard thy ſwain! 


Whilſt the war's high fury ſtorms 
Gives to rage all horrid forms 
Speeds the ball of whizzing found,” 
Through the ſulphur'd ſmoke und; 
Shall, unſeen, Celeſtial Pow ve, 


Shield him through th* imperil'd hos 
Curb the war, and tame the main: 


PzovIDENCE will guard thy ſwain ! 


6. 
Cor. 1x ſhall, ſecur'd from harms, 
Fill again thy longing arm. 


46 


Call 
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Call on Hope to calm thy breaſt ; 
He that lulls the ſoul to reſt: 
Thou the joyful hour ſhalt ſee, 
When returning, full of thee, © 


Colin comes; when thou ſhalt hear, 
Voice and foot proclaim him near; 
And, reliev*d from fad alarms, 


Fly to fill his op' ning arms, 
2 p 
: * 6 . "233 : 
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RURAL (COURTSHIP. 


A PASTORAL SONG 


— 


22 


1 


Tur May- pole was up, we were met on the 


green, 
But there my dear PyrlLs was not to be ſeen ; 
I ſrove to be merry, but all was in vain, | 
My charmer, thus abſent, turn'd mirth into pain. 
| 2. | 
Young Sregrnox, a ſhepherd, that dwells. in our 


dale, 


Had often told PHIL is an amorous tale; 


I knew that ſhe ſcorn'd him, deteſted his art, 
Yet ſomething uneaſy preſed much on my heart. 


3. At 


r ms 


3 
At length my dear charmer appeat'd in the throng, 
She fings very ſweet, and all wiſt'd for a ſong ; 


She ſang ſo melodious, fo graceful, and free, 


Pleas'd highly were all, it yas rapture to me 
; 5 
We glanc'd.at each other, our ſouls flew to meet, 
Each felt the warm look inexpreſſibly ſweet ; 
Love ſpoke in her ſmile, ſweetly glow'd in her bluſh, 
Wealthy ST7zzyoN was there, but I card not a ruſh, 
„ e | 
Yet lovers in crowds are but ſeldom at eaſe, 
Some lonely receſs can more happily pleaſe; 
So Pau1LL1s and I flipp'd away to the-grove, 
And feaſted our ſouls on th' endearment> of Love. 
6. 
I marriage propos'd, the true lover's intent, 
Her ſilence, her bluſh, ſpoke a joyful conſent ; 
Your wealth, your high titles, ye great ones adore, 
The charmer is mine, and I covet no more! 
49414 A 14 THE 
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"7 un D R E A M, 
A $O0NNET, 


Written-in Londen in the Spring of 1793. 


Fa from the town to rural home remov'd, - 
From Faſbion : brood, the cockney's flimſy talk, 
With her that, from a child, I dearly lord. 
And four ſweet babes, I took the wonted walk; 
My little prattlers gaily tripp'd along, 
Aud cull'd with care for me the ſweeteſt a 
Clung round my knees, and hail'd, with infant ſong, 
My ſafe return to bleſs their ſportive hours; 
Three ſmiling daughters and a liſping boy, 
Preſs'd, urgent, on my lips the filial kiſs ; 
How felt my ſoul the warm exceſs, of joy 
But little have I known of laſting bliſs,— 1-/// 1 
Why, long a ſtranger, came that hour of ſleep, © - 
To cheat me with a dream, and bid me forely weep | 
y — DI RGE, 
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Occafioned by the 3 Death L 
6 a | — FOTO 


Warns ſterily ſoils ans clad ith. me, 47 | 
Where rngged roads each other croſs, 

And Nature frowns in horrid guiſe 

Lethario, ſoul and body, lies. | | 
Deep in congenial dirt iminur'd; N Ne a 
And there with ſturdy ſtake fecurd; Aar | . 
His lot amongſt th' eternal dead, 


A mountain'd carned * on his head; 


+4 ad carned.] . i . Welſs word, ſignifying 1 

large heap of ſtones that was thrown vver the fpot « here u m- 

lefaRtor, a ſuicide, and other infamous SL SHEA 
+ th Tua 


 *Tis not for thee with Saints to cry, 
O] Grave! where is thy victory 
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*Twas thus the Druid /age of old, 

As 'tis in ancient fiory told, 

Hid the vile ſpot from ken of day, 

Where ev'iy foe to Virtue lay 0 A 

Conſigning each deteſted name | 

To proverbs of eternal ſhame, ,, A nnd 
Thou, chief of all the quidbling train, 

Ct Learning's froth ſupremely van 

If Truth admits thy ſceptic lore, 

Thou haſt vo Hing ſoul to ſoar | , 

Triumphant, with ſeraphic flight, 

To meet thy Gov in realms of light ; 

No Savious there prepares for thee 


The Monfon of Felicity ; 


Through life, twas thine to check the ſcope 


Poor mortals gave to FarTH and Hor; 5 pi 
In Doubt's deep gloom all Tauru to ſhroud, _ T1 
And hide Rz116108 in a cloud. 1 


Loſt 
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Loſt in the wild chaotic waſte, 

Death's horrid vales thy fancy trac'd ; 

Where tyrant Fate's eternal reign 

Binds all in adamantine chain, 

From which, if trae thy frantic dream, 

No thought can ſtray, no Gop redeem. 
What beam'd o'er Life's bewilder'd way © 
Of cherub Hoee's illuming ray, 

Met, but in vain, thy jaundic'd eye, — 4 
That never lov'd the fulgent ſky ;- 

Fled from th'iofulted noon of light, 

Thy ſoul preferr'd eternal night; 

Where Pride, thy God, unlock d for thee 
The dungeons of neceſſity; | 
Where hell- horn Vice found none to blame; 
Where Virtue 's nothing but a name; 
Where as her pile Deception rear d, 

Fixt on the baſeleſs height appear'd, 

That monſter impotent and odd, 


A Fate-conflrain'd, a worthleſs, Go 
1 Poſſels'd 


— —C—— — 
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Poſſeſs'd of no free pow'r that de 70 1 


One ſoul from Neath's eternal jaws. 


Thus to deſtroy was all thy plan 

What liv'd of happineſs to man. 

Tuas to this height thy with aſpir'd; 

With Pride's malignant ardour fir'd ; © 
When 'twas in thy conception gain'd, » 
For thee no ſpark of joy remind; 
But Conſeience, waking/in a fright, 
Nous d from long dreams of Errors night, 
Afiail'd thee with teproachiog tongue. 


"Til through thy ſoul deep horrors rung; 


De/pair, a deſpot, ſvon poſſeſi d. 


The gloomy caverns of thy breaſt + : 


What could its urgent force with ſtand 7 + 
Nought! but thy own avenging hand. 
That tied, thoſe agonies to check, 


| The well-earn'd halter round thy neck. 
Thus, hardeu'd in Satanic Pride, 


Lothoris liv'd, and thus he dy'd: | 
"Ran. len -. Tran 
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Fenn d 
Firm the Net.. 


RY | 
Tu REE things with contempt have I treated 
through life ; | 
A Soldier, that lives upon rapine and ſtrife; 
A Miſar, that coffers deteſtable gains; 
And Faſtion's dull puppy, that thing without brains. 
Three things for their abſence T'never repin'd 
The horſe-lavighing Flirt, of contemptible mind; 
The Fool that loves miſchief and calls it a jeſt ; 
And Slander's vile tongue that is never at reſt. 
| 10 3. | | 

Three things have I lov'd, and would die for their 

me! cn 4m 161 U (104 
Stern VigTus's keen laſn that keeps Na ASD awake; 
Bold LIE AT r's frown thit bids TV ANYNY ceaſe; 
And W1sbow's wide: circle that centers in Prad. 
PASTORAL. 


LA 
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P AS T OR A L 


In the Welſh Manner. 


erden ati ey 
. Is VOKING: the Genius of Song, 
Amid the green wood-lands I rove z , 
And call my new fancies along TS. 
To paint the warm feelings of Love. | 
More charming than aught on the plain, a 
When Summer's new beanties appear; 
ol Phillis! the beſt of dy Mans 


- 


* 


Are tun'd for thy muſical ear. 
| 2» : 
Now, known for my paſtoral note, 
, I rank with the Sons of the Muſe ; 
On plains and in valleys remote, 
Applauſe.my new carol purſuee 2s 
1 And 


P, OE M $ 
And whilſt, by the ſhepherds adwir'd, 
The ſong or the ſentiment warms; 
Tis, all by thy beauties inſpir'd, 
The tribute I owe to thy charms. 
- 


More cold than the ſnows of the pole; | : 


More lovely than mornings in May ; 
Thou, Phillis, dear awed of my ſoul, 
Art flown from thy lover away: 
And here, in dejettion, I mournz _ 
No joys to my boſom 2 known; | 
But, grieving, I wait thy return, 
And wander in thickets clone, | 
x 4+ 
Now Spring, ever dear to my heart, 


Has mantled the meadows and groves; 


And, quitting the manfions of Art, 
I dwell in theſe woodbine alcoves, 

But long is my comfortleſs hour ; * 
Dark mazes of anguiſh I trace; 


hw — _— * 4 
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My charmer is not in the bow'r : 
She flies from her Colin's embrace. 
Thou, Lark, that, forſaking the lawn, 
With ſong art aſcending the ſkies ; 
Go meet the ſweet fulgence of * 8 
Attend it wherever it ffies: | 
Obſerve, where a beauty ſupreme, 
Out- rivals all efforts of Art; 
Tis Phillis, for ever my theme; 
'Tis Phillis, the nymph of wy heart, 
| . E. . 
Return, thou ſweet minſtrel of morn, 
Proclaim to theſe woodlands around; 
Where, treating bew lovers with ſcorn, 
May Phillis, my fir one, be found: 


I dread neither mountain nor waſte, 


= s # 73s a; Yo VS 74 #5 hb 
Nor ftorms that are throng'd in the ſky ; 


But, ſpeeding on pinions of haſte, 


I to my dear charmer will Hy. 2 


a 8 


Tis 


POEMS it; 


7. 
'Tis dark, the gay birds are aſleep, 
And only the Nightingale wakes; | VET . 
With her my ſad vigits 1 keep; | 
With her I will mourn in the brakes ; 
Thou, ſoother of anguiſh extreme, 
O, Sleep! thy ſoft moment impart z 
ron thou'canſt reſlore, in u dream, 
My Phillis awhile to my heart, e 
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SONNET, TO HOPE, 


g : I 
* * 


On reſolving to emigrate to AMERICA» | 


8 WEEE T Horz! to thy voice I, once more, will 
attend, | Nadi . 5 
Though long at thy toils have L labour'd in vain 1 
vet ftill I believe, in aſſurance remain — 
The time is not far when my ſorrows will end 
Thou ſoſt'ner of grief! ſtill I call thee my friend ; 
Fell Malice avoiding, 1 II ſeek in thy train 
Th Gnnicmn pri on Rage wen 
Will cheriſh the Mufe, and her pupil defend: | 
The Muſe that feels endleſs her tale to relate 
Of wrongs, from a child, that in Britain I 've known ; 
Where, arm'd with the bolts of tyrannical ſtate, 
Has lawleſs Oppre/ſion eſtabliſh'd her throne ; 
But far from her eye, where no ſlanders await, 
1 dwell with Content in the de/art alone. 
1 2 ODE, 
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So A SHEPHERD. 


 Inferibed to the GLAMORGAN Agriculture Societys 


Trov tat, a, Shepherd on the down, 5 

Secit ev'ry morn the Sun arif 
And, when the ſhades of night are-flown, 

What ſportive beauty glads thine ooh; 

Say glows not in thy gentle breaſt 
Aj zoy ſerene, that, here at reſt, 

Thy leifur'd Muſe attunes her fongs of 
Whilſt, 2 th' abodes of madden'd life, 
The'glare of Pong, the din of Swife, 

Rolls in high ſwells along. 


1 


1. Behold 
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2. 


Behold yon city's gorgeous tow'rs, 


They frown rude inſult on the day, 
Rob'd with eternal ſmoke, that pours 
Black venom on the morning ray: 
Beſide their does Ambition ſtalks ; 
And Av"rice there unweary'd walks, 
A wily fend, in ev ry ſtreet; 


Pride there ends her lofty throne 
And Virtus bleeds, with piteo us m6 


Mark well yon Cit's — en. 
He, that, with Hattentotic ain, 
Gives, with his heart, an empty pate, | 7 

To ſhameleſs — s wanton will; ; 
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Who can one trait of Regſn find 
In the vain fop's bedarken'd mind, 
Of Manhood, in his prgmy foul ? * 


He, thus a candidate for Fame, 


How ſtands, abhor'd, bis worthleſs ame 


On Fuhr ample a 
2 


She, that diſplays her gaudy creſtt 
In rainbow colours to the ſkies, 


Feels nought within her flormy breaſt 


Of Nature's calming warmth ariſe : 
With wanton look, with laughter loud, 
dhe, meretricious, to the 254 

Lays open her laſcisious heart :: 
Enjoys her name on Matt'ry*s tongue 3. - 
Her own with deep deluſions hung; 

With all the wiles of 14. 


=>» 


= 
LY 
| ' 
See, where the Palater of Kings, | 


Load, craram'd with guilt, the groaning earth; 
Thence foul Corruption's poiſon ſprings; or” ö; 
Pride thence derives an odious birt : 
There Truth lies trampled in the duſt ; 
At Liberty, with ireful thruſt, ; 

The penfon'd Minim daily flies; | 
He glories in her fare defeat « 


7 


There all tha: 's good and truly great, ae 


Unpity'd, falls and dies. 


% 11 . 1 
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From Courts, in glating tinſel-dreis'd,- | ' 
The tyrant Faſhion widely roanis; 

Spreads o'er the land, a baleful peſt, 
The luxuries of regal domiet + 


„ | 5 Thence 


r % BM 58, 


Thenee fell Deceit, with whiſtling ſmils, 
And ſyren ſongs of deepeſt guile, 5 | * 
Comer, and invades the rural plains; ; 
Ye, that perceive the fad appear, | 
Fly far, nor for a moment hear 
Her foul-deluding frtins. 
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There, ſwelt ring at che ſumptuous feaſt, Watt 

With gouty limbs, with losthſome bret, 

Latemperance, that filthy beaſ t. 
| Sits, and inhales the fogs of Death. 

The Mufe averts her wounded eyes, 

And to the ruſtic hamlet flies, 

Where ſongs of Health attend the morn : 
Pleas'd more to range the fow'ry mead, 
Or tune to Love the ſhepherd's reed, 

Beneath her humble thorn. 


— n 
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Along the ſhelter'd"paths of Her: 
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Abhorrent here of banekul dre, zgnot nav? hal. 
Of titled Pride with ately Rate f; 
O! let me ſtill with Nie walk rn: 

1 aug the golden days of ore, rH 

And bid my friendly. cot reſtore 

' The virtues of primeval time:: 


The friend of Age the guide of ah; 1m! ond” 


I'll teach the las of Praor and Taut- an 
In all my rural rhym ese. 
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Meer of BRITISH 54 1 . „ 
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» Ws I l ont Taerneu, ee. | 
ee . 74 71 — 4: [ ' * : 
* Long ſhall the Britons humbled low remain, 


, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tux Parabel Religion of AuciExr Bat TAN, 
called Druidiſm, but by the WeLs# moſt commonly 


 Bardas, (Barvisw,) though they alſo term it 
 Derwyddoniacth, (DRuibis u,) is no more inimi- 


cal to Cyr1sTIANITY than the religion of Noan, 


: Jos, or ABRAHAN ;—it has never, as ſome i imagine, 


been quite extinct in BxiraIix; the Welſh Bards have 
through all ages, down to the preſent, kept it alive; 
there is in my poſſeſſion a manuſcript ſy nopſis of it by 
Llywelys Sion, a Bard, written about the year 1 560; 

its truth and accuracy are corroborated by innume- 
rable notices, and alluſions iu our Bardie manuſcripts 
of every age up to TaLiksix in the fixth century, 
whoſe poems exhibit a complete ſyſtemof Dr Ibis x, 
by theſe (undoubtedly authentic) writings it will ap- 
pear that the Ancient Britiſh Car 18TIANITY was 
ſtrongly tinctured with Daz vipism. The old Wel/b 
Bards kept up a perpetual war with the Church of 


| Rome, and from it experienced much perſecution. 


Narrow underſtandings may conceive that they were 
the leſs Cyn15T1ans for having been DRurps. The 


doctrine of the metemp/ychofis is that which of all 
others moſt clearly 
« — - Vindicates the ways of Gop to Man.“ 


It is ſufficiently countenanced by many paſſages in the 


New Teflament, and was believed by many of the Pri- 


vit ve Chrifttans, and by the Eſenes am ongſt the Jews. 
$-= of Fs, Hor 
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How truly ridiculous to an Ancient Britiſh Mytho- 
logiſt, appears the BAND of Gray with its /avage 
Scandinavian Mythology ; the ſame may be ſaid of 
other Engliſh Poems, that, except in this particular, 
poſſeſs, the higheſt poetical excellence. 

I cannot help thinking that the Britiſi Bardic My- 
thology would ſupply: Poetry with many new ideas, 
and much of very pleaſing imagery; it ſeems to me 
far more rational, ſublime, and congenial to Human 
Nature, than the ſuperlatively barbaroas and bloody T he- 
ology of the ED a, which /ome depraved imaginations 
are ſo charmed with. 

- There are in the world writers of matchleſs impu 
dence—theſe will, without knowing a word of uk 
Welt language, without having ever ſeen one of its 


many thoufands of manuſcripts, arrogantiy tell the 
public that what is here ſaid of Baz DIM is all a fin. 4 
Juſt as if a man, without knowing any thing of the 


Greek language, ſhould peremptorily tell us that ſuch 
perſons as Homer, Pindar, or Ariſtotle, never. exiſted, 
or that the writings attributed to theſe greet; men are 
groſs-impoſitions on the credulity of mankigd. 

The following preliminary agbeaſiny are re thought | 


neceſſary : | 5 
1. All animated beings originate in the Beet pt of exiflence 


(Anzwx), whence, by a regular gradation, they riſe higher 


and higher in the ſcale of exiſtence till they arrive at the 
Fo © ous ans eee 
beings. 
3: Al the lates of 3oimaton below that of humaniy are ne 
| K 2 | ceſſarily 
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Heviz and where ef] wnavoidably preponderates pe being 
ent conſiſtent with Nice, be deemed culpable, not are e they 
objects of puniq ment. —liere Fate reigns. 


3. Beings, as their ſouls, by paſſing from Isele to more 5 


| gentle and harmleſs animals, approach the ſtate of Hamanity; be- 
come ameliorated in their diſpbſitions, Teſs itifluenced by _ 
and attain'ts ſome degree of negative gdw. 


4. Every deing is deſtined co fili an td place in the eren - 


tion, and endwed with thoſe ſenſbilitiei, benign prdpenſries nad 
mental capacities, that are requiſite to render him happy in that 


ation, which be never can be in any other laſtingly, and to 
this the Creator will finally bring him. 


5. Beings, having been led up through much a fucceſſion of 
animal exiſtences as are neceſſary towards unfolding their deſtined 


character, and Preparing them for their ultitnste office in the 
Creation, arrive at the me ef HuwiviTy, where God wad 
Hui are fo equally balanced, that Lu AH takes place, the 


Wr becomes FREE ; whence Man becomes accountable for 
his actions, having a power of attaching himſelf either to the 


Good, or the as he may, or may not, ſubject nis propenſities 
to the control ol Reaſon and unſophif icated Nun, thels being 
the fixed Laws of the CxzaToR, | 


6. Nan being poſfetreuof LiBraTY has'the power of cbacting 


with the DriTv, and of attaching himſelf to Good, and by 
perſevering in this/courſe till death ariſes to ſuch a ftate-aboye 
Humanity as correſponds with his aceeſſions of Goodneſs, and 
with that degree in which they preponderate againſt Eyiz. 

7. In all the States of exiſtence above Humanity Good 
preponderates, and therein 40 Beings are neceſſarily good ; 


hencs they can never fall, but are till advancing higher and 
higher in the ſcale of happineſs and perfeRion, till they arrive | 


at their final deſtination, where every being, in his allotted place, 


of 


will be completely happy to al! Eternity,. without the poſſibility* 
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of ever falling i into Evil; and, being convinced that he could not 
poſſibly be equally bappy i in any ozhier Ration, will never have 
any eure to quit that wherein he is. 

Ws x Mar, attaching bimſelf to Evil. falls in Death ipto 74 an 
animal ſtate of exiſtence as correſponds u ith the turpitgge of his 
ſoul, which may be 10 great as to caſt him down into the loweſt 
point of exiſtepce, whence he ſhall again rexwn throygh 
ſoch a ſueceſſio of animal exiſtences as are moſt proper to di- 
veſt him of his evil ſropenũitics. After traverſing {uch 3 courſe 
(ereighe r ved), be will again riſe to the fat © of HUMANITY, 
whence, degord ng to contingencies, he may riſe or. fa'l ; * 
yet ſhould be F. ll he ſhall again riſe; 2nd, ſhould this happen for 
millions of Wes, the path to happineſs i is till open to him, and 
will ſq. remain, to all eternity 1 far ſooner or later, be will in- 
(allibly arrive * his deſtined ſtation of happineſs, whence 
he never falls. Eternal Miſery is a thing impoſſible z it cannot 
poſſibly conſiſt with the attributes of God, who is never actu- 
ated by malevalent reſentment that proceeds from a di{p/ay of ſupe- 
rior power, which originates in Pao. Gop 1s Lovs in the 
molt poſitive and unlimited degree; he reſiſts Evil for the {ike 
of annihilating it, and not for the mere malevolent pur poſe of 
puniſhing. 

97 Finite Beings can never comprehend Infiaity ; they” canngt 
conceive any thing of Gor, but as ſomething external to hem 
ſelyes individually different, and, conſequently, finite, The 
Div for this reaſon, though j in himſelf infinite, manifeſts him- 
ſelf to finite comprebenſions as a finite being, as in the Perſon of 
Jz8vs CarisT, Kc. ; 
10. The ultimate ſtates of Harris are eternally. under= 
going the moſt delightful renovations in engleſs ſucceſſion, with 
out which no Finite Being could ever, conſiſtent with bappineſc, 
endure the tedium of E1x8N1TY, Theſe renovations will not, 
tike the deaths of the lower ſtates of exiſtence, occaſion a ſul- 
penſion of memory and conſciouſneſs of ſelf· identity. 

. K 3 11. Me- 
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11. Memory, and the conſciouſneſs of having tranſgreſſed the 
Laws of Gop, are ſuffered to remain ſometimes in the lower 
ſtates of exiſtences after death, as a temporary puniſhment, and 
for implanting in them an averſion to Evil. 

12. Man, on arriving at a ſtate above Humanity, recovers 
the perfeQ recollection of all his former modes of exiſtence, and 
to eternity retains it. It is this, and this only, that conſtitutes a 
Being's conſciouſneſs of having been, and of till being, ever 
ſince its firſt creation, through all ſtates of animated exiſtence» 
identically one and the ſame : he could not etherwiſe ſay to him · 
| felf, I was the Animal, I was the Man, or any other being, that 
at ſuch a period paſſed, lived, aRed, felt, and experieticed in 
ſuch a manner : without this perpetuation of conſcious memory, 
| death would be abſolute annibilation, and not a change in the mode 
of exiſtence: without this a being in any ſuperior ſtate would 
be a xew Ca CATURE, and not a continuation of a former. 

13. No knowledge can be acquired but by experience to ob- 
tain all poſſible knowledge, it is neceſſary to paſs through all 


. - poſſible modes of exiſtence, and to experience all that is pecu- 


| larly known to every one of theſe, each of them affording ſueli 
a ſopply of Knowledge that uo other poſſibly can. Man in the 
Kates of happineſs recovers the memory of all that he obſerved 
and experienced in every mode of exiſtence through which he 
has paſſed, | 
14. All the knowledge that in the ſtate of HuManiTy we 
have of ſupernal exiſtence has been communicated by Celeflial 
Beings, who, of their own Benevolence, ſubjeRed to that of the 
Dir, return for a while to this world to inform man of what 
is neceſfary for him to know of his duty, and of what conſtitutes 
happineſs in this and in future ſtates, and what, by perſeverance 
in VIA Tru, he may hope for, and be aſſured of. Knowledge 
of this kind has been thus communicatcd to man in all parts of 
the World, though more eminently ſo, by the Fewiſh Prophets and 
| RE. 
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'Peſus Chrift, in W hom all that can be comprehended of the Dx Iv x 

by Finite Beings was, and in him eternally will be, manifeſted. 
BarpDisM always refers its origin to Divine communications, and = 
never talked of, I know not what, Religion of Nature. 

15. The propenſities of animals to prey upon, and deſtroy, 
each other is a regulation of Divine Benevolence for expediting the 
progreſs of beings through their ſeveral deſtined modes of exiſ- 
tence to the ſtates of happineſs, 

16. Man ſudjecting himſelf to Death in the cauſe of 
Truth, Juice, and Virtue, and for theſe foregoing all the 
enjoyments of this world, and life itſelf, does the moſt 
meritorious act of goodneſs that he poſſibly can; and thus, at- 
taching himſelf to the higheſt degree of virtue and holineſs, paſ- 
ſes by Death to the higheſt and ultimate Nate of Celeftial Felicity. 

17. Man, having been guilty of crimes that are puniſhable by 

Death, muſt be ſo puniſhed ; and by giving himſelf up a vo- 
lumtary victim to Death, being conſcious of deſerving it, does all 
that lies in his power to compenſate for his crimes ; attaches himſelf 
to the greateſt degree of good that he poſſibly can, by giving up 
all of life and its enjoyments, by ſuffering, voluntarily, all that 
ought to be inflited on him, for his tranſgreſſion ; he = ſuch 
a Death paſſes to the highett ſtate of happineſs, 

18, The ſacrifice of animals, which were always thoſe of the 
leaſt ferocity of diſpoſition, was a religious co-operation with 
Divine Benevolence, by raiſing ſuch an animal up to the Nate of 
Humaniry, and conſequently expediting his progreſs towards 
' Fe'icity, it was not to appeaſe, we know not what, Divine wrath, 
a thing that cannot poſſibly exiſt ; the idea of which is, of a'l 
others, the moſt blaſphemouſly diſgraceful to the Dx IT. 

19. Man muſt not, but from an abſolute neceffity to ſave h's 
own life, commit depredations on any animated beingy, or kill 
them to 4 wanton propenſities, he muſt never inflict death 
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or torture but in caſes of ſelf· preſer vation, not of ſenſual indul- 
gence, or of malevolent animoſity. - No inferior being deftroys 
another, but to fave his own life, which he taariet' otherwiſe 
poſſibly do. Man muſt govern ny the fame Ln | 
ture, Which is that of Gon. g 

20. Man cannot poſſibly commit addy is not more or 
"leſs conducive to the general and ultimate good; he, though it 
is forbidden him, by wantonly killing an innocent creators; re- 

moves it to à higher ſtate of exiſtence, and conſequently bene- 
ts it; on a ſimilar plan has'Gep infallibly ſecuted much 
more than an ample recompence for. all che 1 
being mey ſuffer from another. 
21. Fortitude id the greateſt and e ue "without it 
no other virne can de practiſed 5 what we do ſrotm the excite- 
ments of pleaſure and felf-gratification is not, or but a very in- 
ferior kind of, Virtue. We dam never unequivocally evince our 
love of Virtue, Juflice, Benevolericey of atry thing elſe, but by fut. 
fering willingly for its ſake. Without ferfitude we ſhrink 
from all that is good and lawable, if with it any, ever the leaf, 
degree of fuff-ring is connected. The commilſton of all Free 
Proceeds from the-fear of practiſing its oppoſite Yirrwe. 

22. Pride is the utmoſt degree of human depravity ; it fopplies 
the motive for pet petrat ing every kind of wickednefs; it aims 
at Superiority and Power, which none but Go is, of 'vight, en- 
titled to. Man may eotifer conditionally, and for the generat 
good, a well reſtrained and limited power on ſufjerior merit; 
but none are entitled to uſurp it. Self created ſuperiority, and 
power over others, is a dethroning of the ALMrouTrY as far as 
man can do it. Prinz i th# deſtroyer (Cy TAU) of the 
works of the Cxz a Tor, the ſubvetter of all order, forces itſclf 
obtruſively into a ſtation that was never allotted to it. All men 
are equal in the Cx £aToR's paternality, as his children : and to 
ſuperior worth aud virtue he has ſecured infallibly the approba- 
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tion of tho truly Good and Wiſe, who will ever voluntarily exalt 
it to its merited height if not fruſtrated by the PA who ak 
ways, and often with temporary .ſucce.s, aim at uſurping what 
is only dus to tranſcendent Virtues and beneficent Abilities : ny 
caſts down into the loweſt point of exiſtence," re 
23. Ths foul is an inconceivably minute nk the rooſt 
refined matter, is neceſſarily endued with life, and never dies; 
but at the diſſolution of one body it paſſes into another higher or 
lower in the ſcale of exiſtence, where it expands itſelf into that 
forra and corporiety  which/its acquired propenſities neceſſarily 
tive it, or of that agimal (With whole þody it becomes clothed) 
wherein only ſuch propenſities can poffibly refidenaturally.— Zy 
the way, let us oft what modern Philoſoppers, or rather Anti-philoſop bers, 
mean by unembedied and immaterial beings or ſpivits, exifting either lu bup- 

pineſs or miſery # if any thing can be under od of THMATERfALIT Y 
| it mi be NONENTATYj mad NOTHLNG ; us, ave concefve it 10 
he the. Dur yy who is infinite, which immateriality 4% #1, and 
canne. be divided, or limited. Wy cannot pallibly concetve any idea of 
4 FINITE INTELLIGENT Being, F 1 

{bewever ſ«btile and refined} like materiality. * 4 te 

24. Lis av once abtained will never be Joſt; — ins 
perfect knowledge of the cauſes of Evil in every mode of ex- 
iſtence, and of all the operative principles of NAT Un. Per- 
manently perfet-L1szzx TY can never univerſally take place 
till all Beings and all nu 
their Ev1Ls. 

. 25- The tate of Humanity being that of Livznry ie the 
_ only, State of Probationy it is, for that reaſon, on th&aRtions of 
this ſtate only that Divine Judgement will be paſſed. 

26, The Creation is ſtill in its Iaſancy : Gop will, by the pro- 
greffive operations of his Providence, bring all Beings to the | Point 
of Lizzz Ty (which is the Human State} ig only, e even by 
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Gov timſelf, Evil can be combated and ſubdued : wherein all 


power begins, exiſts. and ſubſiſts. 

27. Evil, and all its cauſes, once perfectiy e 
cannot be till all Beings have paſſed through all poſſible Modes of 
finite exiſtence, will be for ever hated and avoided ; but, being 
in -itſelf poſſible, it will, with all other poſſibilities, eternally 
eee ee poſſibilities are things of 
eternity. | 

+ 28, eee ee e ud areas bb ebe 
as Divine Conception can make them, will for ever remain in exiſt - 
ence with no other change than that of being thoroughly diveſted 
of all their Euili, and continue eternally as beautiful varieties in 
the 'Creation, which without this numeroſity of externalities 


would not poſſeſs perſect bear ty. 


29. All the various Modes of co RES TRACE: je. e e 
ſame, will, when internally diveſted of all Evits, be occupied 
ſacceſvely by Celefials, or thoſe that inhabit the Circle of Felicity, 
theſe, amongſt other changes, will vary and delightfully 

relieve what would otherwiſe be inſupportable in Eternity to finite 
Beings. All theſe Modes of exiſtence will, when purged of 
their Evili, be equally perfect, equally happy, equal in the general efti« = 
mation, and equally fethered by the Creator. Peace, Love, and 


- ineffable_Benignity filling the whole Creation, All mental and 


aflections and propenſities of benign tendency will 

remain for ever, and conftitute the js of the Celefial exiflencies. 

30. Our infallible rule of Duty is, not to do or deſire any 

ding but whgi can eternally be done and obtained in the Celefial 
Ans, wherein uo Evil can exiſt, The Good and Happineſs of one 

Being, muſt not ariſe from the Evil, or miſery, of another. 


Such are the outlines of Barde, Druidiſm, or the Ancient - 
Britiſh P bileſephy, at leaſt of what it is as refined by Chriftianity, 
. in which the Bards adopted nothing that was averſe to their Au- 
cient Thealogy, but what rather confirmed the truth of it, 


 Chriftianity 
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Chriſtianity at its early introduction into Britain about the year 
62, found nothing in Druid//m inconſiſtent with its own doArines, 
if we admit (which, perhaps, in a qualified ſenſe, with the 
Chriflian Bards, we may) the doctrine of the Metempſychofts. 
The Bardi or Druid: continued for many centuries after they 
became Chriſtians, the Minifters of Religion, even till, and proba- 
bly in ſome places long after, the time of the two Atbanaſſam and 
incipiently Pepi Biſhops, Germanus and Lupus; this is pretty evi- 
dent ſrom our oldeſt and moſt authentic manuſcripts. . The 
Bards have through all ages conſidered themfelves as a properly 
qualified Pri-f/bood or Miniſtrators of Religion. Much more 
might be ſaid on this ſubjeR ; which neither room nor propriety 
admit of in this place. 


2a tes "Ip 24 
Isa von orb, yon ſource of light, 

_ Give to this world its new-born ray, 

When fr aroſe in fulgence bright, 

The glories of primeval day; 

The Mus then own'd me, with a ſmile, 
f Proelaim d me Bazp oF Bairaix' ISR; 
1 join'd ber chorus, that around 

Bade Hzav'n's eternal dome reſound ; | 
K6 
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Warm through my ſoul her thrilling tranſport ran, 
From Fa rx releas'd, no more to creep 
A groveling worm, or, in the deep, 
To dread the billow's angry ſwell, 
Or wing the ſkies, or through the deſart yell 
f ; Of LizzzTyY poſſeſs'd, I felt myſelf a Man, | 


LY 


1 * ors 
How fair was Nature's early morn! 
| How ſweetly bloom'd her vernal day ! 
I then, on Fancy's pinion borne, 
| Trac'd laughing PLEasuzz'%s devious way: 
Lur'd by thy glare, inſidious PR IDR, 
From Rzaso0N's, paths I wander'd wide 
Tzurn, from ſupernal realms above, 
| Call'd; unobey'd, in lays of love.: .& 
Pow'r's hell born wiſh had now my foul paſlefs'd : 
Whild, fearleſs of an anger Gong q 
I brandith'd high the Tyxaicn's rod, 


Gave 


Gave War's fierce hand my whetted ſteel, | 
What millions bled beneath my trampling heel! 
Drench'd was pack thought in Hiya thut fill'd my 

venom'd breaſt. 


— ——— 
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How felt this world my ſlaught ring hand! 
How ſtream' d the blood from pole to pole! 
It call d on Hzav's1 whoſe high command 
Spurn'd from its light my teptile ſoul, 
* To crawl a Serpent, and to roar 


* —_— - . 
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A Tiger on the Libyan ſhore! 
I felt the-ſcourge'of wrath profound, 
When raving in the aalen Hound, 
For painful Memoxy was living fill 


Oh! racking.Consc1zncs! *twas thy fling! 
Twas known to thee when erſt a King, | 
How far beyond what tongue can tell, 

I fewel'd high the ſulphur'd flames of Herr ; 
And, op a Ret? uren, ſcoff'd at th Auwicnry's 
ized A will \ | 
3 4. Let, 
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fog haviods al beg. n On AH avaO 
et, pity'd till by-Loveprvengy in e | // 
Through ſlow gradations up I:came;-/: | 
Endu'd with pafſions more benign, 
I cropp'd the meads u Landis tame ; : 
Then, penitent in yonder valqq 
I mourn'd, a timid Nightingale j 
The tallon'd Hat affail'd my bow'r, 
He now poſſeſed my Ragal Pr; 
Who can thy depth, ETrzzxar Mzer, ſcan ? 
From death on wings of Rapture borne, 
I ſoar'd a Lark, and bymn'd the morn; 
The Sport/man heard my joyful ſound ; 
His brutal ſhaft ſoon brought me to the ground ; 
To nobler life reſtor'd, I breath'd, once more, a 
Max. | 
er dose | 
| Where ſtill the the Bardic ſeng remains, 
I ſtrove to combat baneful Sr Ir; 
A Druid, 


POEMS. 807 


A Druid, on Silurian plains, T4 59. 
I walk d the thorny roads of liſe: 
How often there has ExVr's dart | 


Pierc'd, ſorely pierc'd, my flander'd heart! 

And wanton Cxvelry was there, 

She ſtruck me with her poiſon'd ſpear; | 
Snarl'd fierce ler dogs at Stirz's infernal door: 

Yet, arm · d with fu ring fortitude, 

J, dauntleſs, bore their onſet rude, 

And, penitent for ancient pride, 

I life refign'd, a willing victim dy'd; 
Eternal JusrT1cE claim'd, and I could give no more. 
6. 

| Reviv'd in yon ſupernal clime, 
The joys of Taiumyn tun'd my ſong ; 
And, BzxiTtarn's Bard *, with Ode fedlime, 
I join'd-the bright angelic throng ; 


, | 
* Britain's Bard, ] i. e. Now finally reſtored to his true charac- 


ter and ultimate Ration, as originally deſtined by the Ca zA ToR. 
Lov'd 


_ — * 
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Lov'd Br1TAIN, then thy Bardic laws * 
We fram'd, whilit Hsav's, with loud applauſe, 
Approv'd the, code, confirm'd for thee, 
What breath'd the ſoul of LIERT V, 
Warm VI TpE “s, ardors t, and ſeraphic PER AE, 
Decreed the guardians of thy Wel, | 
Aud Ramp'd with Ta urs eternal ſeal, 
Though now by Tyrants here ſuppreſs d, 
They govern {till thoſe manſions of the B EGS“ D: 
Songs of CELESTIAL REALMs | their glories never 
2 BT 5 
8 to my ſoul's expanding pow'rs 


* 


were thoſe  unfading lawns above; 


* Bardic laws =We framed, Se.] The Ancient Bardic Inſti- 


-tution is founded on Theecratic principles, and the idea of Divine 


communicat ions. N 


+ Virtus ardors, &c.] Nothing ca can be more rigid, pure, and 


u the ſame time more ſublime, than the old Burdir Morality, 


* 
» - 934 , _ 
s » * 
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Whilſt, in their amaranthine bowr's,. , , 
I firuck the thrilling lyre of Loys f.. 
Yet, for my BuzTaun'y bogour'd e,, 
I left thoſe, bliſsful ſcenes awhile, .... ,,; 
To tune along my Native e. 
| The rain ſublime of Handige . 
Come, Liazary | with all thy ſong attend! 
We l raiſe to thee the manly verſe ...: 
The deeds inſpir'd by thee rehearſe ; 
Whilſt, rous'd on GALL14's injur'd plain, 
Stern legions feel thy flame in ev'ry vein ; 
Thee, Goppt 68, thee we hail! the world's eternal 
friend, 0 calle | 
bos! „t 150 iid by bo0id d. ad! 
Join here 2% Bardi, with mournful note, 
They weep for AFR 10 injur d race: 
Long has (hy Mex in worlds remote, 
Sang loud of Bx1TAy's.foul diſgrace 3 
Thy Musk can ſee where Pity. waits, 


„Is tears, at HEav'ns wide-op'ning gates; 


— — — 
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At MESSY" throne thoſe tears bea, 
Almighty us ricx hears the tale; 
Indignant hears! bids venging thunders roll! 1 
The flaming bolt is held bi igt. 
See! Bairatx, fee! with Rasen“ 120 
'Tis levell'd at thy finty breaſt!” 
Oh hear, in chains, yo! Cap ti -d foul diſtreft'd! 
His groans, that call to thee, reſound from pole to 


Wulst vengeance; from th An Tohr 's hand, 
Falls, wrathful, on yon TVA AVN head 

That deals in blood ; whilſt o'er the land 

us kotrors deep dte.widely fpread; | 

See where deſcend Gelefial throngs | 

They chaunt for thee, - triumphant ſongs, 
Great WiLzexrorct! for thee they bring 
Yon cbariet of th' Eranwal Kin! 


Hzav's 
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Haaw'n feels new . thy bleſs d aſcent ! 
Whilſt Ara 10, faithful to thy fame, ; 
5 Reveres, adores, thy ſainted name 3 | 
And thou ſhalt ſmile from native tier 
| On ſoft HumantTy's far ſearching eyes, 
n up her ardent ſoul, and aid her warm intent. 
[603 And ( 80 
By gna/bing fiends no more purſu'd, | 
| Lovs ſhall thy fervent thoughts 2 ; 
Through life eternally renem d, 
Through bleſs'd viciſſitudes of joy ; 
Born to new ſcenes of pure delight, 
New glories burſting on thy fight ; 
Tis thine with extacy to range 
Where Hzav' x preſents thꝰ eternal change; | 
Where perfeR bliſs no chilling languor know: 


Thus, in Celefial Manfons dwell 
"Thoſe that in Via rut dard excel ; 
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There Wrspom' - humble ſons rejoice ; ; 


C-. * 4 75 


There meek PunzvoLsACE cxalts ber yoige 


And Tz UTH 's iNlumin'd foul with warmth immortal 


43) 28. 
glows, . * 1 
4 if itt 1407 bak 
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t. 46 #> 8 4 4 140} 110 
U rim vr 15:4 tg bar -o th bit 121 qu uo 


New time appears thou elocious Wrer “! 
How hails the world thy riſing Sun! 
| o Taym# ja rays, of glary dreſrd, 
Thu dsathleſs reign is now begun 
Thy golden day; of old cenaamn 
Return agaio-—vile Error flown - | 
Hides, madden'd,, in his native Hanna 44 
How loudly, roar'd; his parting yell, 


oY + 

* Glorious We. ] 569 firſt * the world began, 
appears of, apparently, Human Inflitution, a government founded 
on the true principles of Liberty, Juice, and the Rights of 'Hu- 
manity. © Video Solem orientem in Occidente,” ſaid; prophetically,. 
an ancient Sage. 5 5 


T1 


1 
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As to th' Infetwal Deep he Hd away, / 
Pack in her azure vet appeats; ; 
Wipes from alt eyes the ſtreaming texrs; * 
At her approach the fendt of Mur 
Fall, raving, from the Tyran!'s bloody ear; 
And ſham'd Awzrrton hides far from the blaze of 
day, | : $907 Of 
| | tG ga. - i. 7.146 0 
 Mavpocian plains +! O! let me ſing 
The tenants of your happy ſhades 3 
Meek Pz acs that bids her carols ring 
Through vocal groves and echoing glades ; 


* Peace in her azare veſt. ] Alluding to the unicoloured robe 
of ſky-blue which the Bard of the Primitive Order wore, as 
Herald ef Peace : in this he could paſs unmoleſted from one hoſtile 
country, or party, to another; his perſoa was held ſacred.——See 
the note on p. 3. 

+ Madecian plains. ] Allading to the diſcovery of Anercs by 
Made, a Welſh Prince, in the 22th AGEs: ans 
p- 64. | LIE: 


Bold 


Bold vin rug that in ruſtic weeds 
Her ſickle bears, or lambkin feed; 
\ $S1MPLICITY, with infant mein oY 
That gambols, graceful, on che green; , 
Walks with maternal NaTvzz hand in hands 
; of long to climb your ancient hills 
To rove beſide your purling rills, 

With Bar Alx's Muſe; and to rehearſe 
Thoſe peerleſi glories in immortal verſe, 
Won by th” unrivall'd names that bleſe d your fa- 

vour'd Land. 
Now glancing o'er the rolls of Htav'N, 
I ſee, with tranſport fee, the day, 
When, from this world, orion driv n 
With gnaſhing fangs flies far ; aways 


Long-baniſh'd Via run now n 4 


f Banzvolzuer, thy fervor burns ; ; 
= Peace, dove - ey d PACE, with ſunny ſwile, 
High lifts her wand in Bx1TAin's Iſle ; 
| HELL's 


- N 
14 — 
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HzLL's horrid: gorge receives /ths Deals Prive; 
The Bardit Jong ſhall now reſoundy? j 
Trill through theſe rend hie around, 
Come i Sons ef Tavvu hour paths are clear, 
ln robes of light , in be valy forts appear, 
For Jus rick wears * wp, reigns now'th* eter- 


N mi Lb yuan on) 
Lien is) 
I that al bes beter oi joy dT 
Fe To known abodes of dne above; de 
Here the ſweet Britiſh Mu/e employ 


To teach thi angelic laws of Love; _ 


„ Templed bills] The Barde Cirele, or Brad Temple, 28 
ſome call it, wherein the Bards meet, is formed of ſtones called 
mein! gwynien (white tones), or mein crair (tones of teftimony), 

| ma ee ARS e | 
but the Bard: called an Altar, 2 

ef neu, ase e 
coloured robes of white, emblematie of Truth, which was; figu- 
ratively, faid to be of the colour ef tight; or the Gus f und u- 
F ad 

thing. 
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Soon ſhall I. quit,this,carthly, glogm , Aal 

And on my grave the daiſy bloom; ff 

Ye Bards; remember. hat- my, ve IT 
— nebearfe) 


Trors learmd in HVA. — But now: the, ſetting 


Sen, 3% hits iS e 1 
Calls weary'd man to foft-repaſe;z.; 1. 
Calm Night has tranquil joys for thoſe 
That, rul'd by; Wigvou's ſacred laws, 

Hear Coxscizxck carol in her own applauſe— 


15 
108 1 
gs * 


Retires our Holy Day the wanted ſong is dane. 


Duw a phob Dana, © 
N 60.4 and all that ir goods, R 

es 2540H 10 Lan! +» room bu tie noma Ales Smet + + 

*, Setting San, ]- The hende detipßtr f R. 
a conſpicuous place, hilft ia. nei, C.. 
the note on p. 39. UW ns ho!f 9 5+ 

4 Our Hol Dax. J -Tho Soldices and Equinaxes aro %, 
or Arete Dar .g,rybereon tie four Grand meetings of 


bau 2:47 {414 oH, e bes n als Nes di Loma? 
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AN 
ACCOUNT OF, AND EXTRACTS FROM, 


THE 


WELSH - BARDIC TRIADES. 


A MAN unacquainted with the original occafion, 
and, at one time, utility, of the ancient mode amongſt 
the Welſh of writing in Triades, would pronounce it 
very quaint, affected, and circumſcribed ; cramping 
genius and hampering it with needleſs chains, Says 
a writer in a late periodical publication *, At is ſin- 
gular that the Velſb and Trib Antiquaries ſhould 
continue ſuch a lax mode of writing ;” and in ano» 
ther place he calls the Triades © a weak production.“ 


What the 7ri/5 do I know not, but the We1/þ of the 


preſent day never write in Triades, nor have they 
done ſo theſe eight or ten centuries, as far as I can 


find, exeept in works of wit and humour, in the ; 


® Critical Review, Oct. 1792. 


e lafus 


. .... Peart el res > 1 


* 
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Jufus feribendi : he ſhews but little judgement in cal. 

ling it a Jax mode of writing ; for, too great cloſeneſs, 
brevity, and compreſſion, are its great defects. He 
calls it @ weak production; we will examine this a 
little the firſt of the Triades that he was then cen- 
ſuring is as follows: 

The three primary end indiſpenſable reguiſites of 
Poetic GENnIlvs are, an EYE THAT CAN SEE N- 
TURE, a HEART THAT CAN FEEL NATURE, and 
4 RESOLUTION THAT DARES FOLLOW NATURE. 
This, I will venture to ſay, is the bef, the moſt 

Juſt and philoſophical, definition of Genius that was 
ever given by any writer in any language; that of 
Dr. Jou son“ has been ſaid to be the beſt in the, 
Engliſh language - the beſt extant, ſay ſome, in any 
tongue whatever, It is this ; ** True Genius is a mind 
of large general powers, accidentally determined to ſame 
particular direction. O Jonnson, hide thy dimi- 
niſhed head! and thou, Critical Reviewer (aut Pinker- 
ton, aut Diabolus), in calling this a weak production, 
what a weak vermicule doeſt thou appear ! thou haſt 
(evinced by thy rhymes and proſe profeſſed) neither 
Eyes that can ſee, nor a Heart that can feel Nature, 
The Triades that are here ſelected are from a Ma- 
nuſcript collection, by Llywelmn Sion, a Bard of Gla- 
' morgan, about the year 1560, Of this Manuſcript I 
have a tranſcript ; the original is in the poſſeſſion of 
Life of Cowley. 
Mr, 


( 219 J 


Mr. Richard Bradford *, of Bettws, near Bridgend, 


in Glamorgan, This collection was made from va- 
rious manuſcripts of conſiderable, and ſome of very 
great antiquity—theſe, and their authors, are men- 
tioned, and moſt or all of them till extant. 

The Bards and Druids (both one and the ſame 
people) of Ancient Britain, had, hefore letters were 
known, reduced the Aris of Memory and oral tradition 
into a well Aematiſed ſcience. Song was one of their 
methods of giving permanency or fixation to orality: 
ſongs ſkilfully compoſed on intereſting ſubjects, were 
learned with avidity, they ſoon became popular, 
they could be tranſmitted without the aid of letters 
from one perſon, time, or place, to another, though 
ever ſo remote. Long details and diffuſe declamations 
could never be learned orally with any tolerable degree 
ol eaſe, nor could they be retained in the memory; or, 
were it poſſible, and fact, in a very few extraordinary 
inſtances, it could never be ſo generally, or ſufficiently 
frequent, as to be of any material uſe to mankind ; for 
tis reaſon, in addition to Song, the Bards invented 


a variety of aphoriftical formt, on fixed, regular, and 


nnalterable, principles, that were obvious to the un- 
derſtanding, eaſily learned and remembered, it was 
neceſſary that theſe ſhould not be capable of aſſuming 
any other form, or materially different mode of ver- 


Fon of the late Mr. Ichn Bradford, who, for ill in An- 
_ cient Britiſh Bardiſm, left not his equal behind; 10 
. L 2 bality, 


| 


| 
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bality, than that in which they were originaliy deli- 
vered. Aphoriſms conſtructed on ſuch fixed prin- 
ciples could be leatned with eaſe, and with eaſe re- 
tained by the memory; they would, with nearly, if 


not quite, as much facility as Song, become widely _ 


diffuſed over a large extent of Place and Time: in Songs 
and in Aphoriſms of this deſcription were the Theols- 
gical, Ethical, and Scientifical, Maxims of the Ancient 
Bards of Britain 'delivered, and . theſe were ealily 
retained by the public memory. 

Ihe term Bard, in its original Cimbric acceptation, 
ſigniſies Prieft ; ; but, when letters were not known, 
Song baving been found the beſt, moſt pleaſing, and 
for that reaſon the moſt effectual, means of fixing 
permanently the Oralities of Religion and uſeful ſcience, 
it became as indiſpenſably neceſſary for a Prief to be a 
Poet as it is in theſe times for him to be able to read 
and write; hence Bard and Poet came in n length of 


time to be Hnonymous terms. 
Moderns underſtand nothing by the word Tradition 


but the wildly confuſed popular Rory of we know not 
awhat ; Old wives tales; ſomething as widely different 
from Bardic Tradition as the Eaft is from the Vet; 

| and, of courſe, whether they cenſure, or, in part, 
admit what they call tradition, they only talk nonſenſe, 
and jabber they know not what. 

The Didactic Songs and Aphoriſms of the Bards were 
always laid before their Grand Meetings, Conventions, 
or Curialities, of the Solftices and Equinoxes z there 

they 
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they were diſcuſſed with the moſt ſcrutinizing ſeve- 
rity, if admitted at the firſt they were re- conſidetred 
at the ſecond meeting; if then approved of, they were 
referred to the third meeting ; and, being approved 
of by that, they were ratified-or confirmed; other- 
wiſe they were referred to the Triennial Supreme Con- 
vention for ultimate Conſideration, where all that 
had been confirmed at the Provincial Conventions. 
were alſo recited, and the diſciples, that there atten- 
ded from every Province, enjoined to learn them, that 
thereby they might be as widely diffuſed as poſſible; 
theſe were recited for ever afterwa:ds, annually at 
leaſt, at every Curiality, or Convention, in Britain: this 
being tlie practice, it was impoſſible for perverfen and 
interpolation to take place, every thing of this kind 
would be ſoon detected and rejected; all the Bardic 
” - Traditions were thus to be for ever recited ammally at 
obne or other of the four Grand Meetings of the year: 
being thus guarded in every Province, it was im poſſi- 
ble for them to deviate materially from Truth, This 
well. guarded Tradition was a better Guardian of Truth. 
than letters have ever been, eſpecially before the art 
Printing was diſcovered; we confide in letters that 
ſkulk in dens and dark corners; we know not whence, 
they come into light, we often know not how they 
came into exiſtence. If a manuſcript has a little of the 
mould of age on it, we admit blindly more of what 
it ſays as ruth than becomes a wiſe man. Letters can 
tranſmit lies to poſterity through a long, dark, and un- 
| L 3 known, 


| 
| 
1 
L 
| 
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known, as ĩt were, ſubterraneous paſſage: Bardic Tra- 
ditionwalks in open day and beaten tracks, expoſes itſelf 
to the eye of light, as its own language emphatically has 
it. Macpherſon, Chatterlon, Pinkerton, and others, could 
never have ſported with Bardic Tradition as they have 


done with Letters, Nothing can more evince the fi- 


delity of Bardic Tradition than that the Romance of 
Geoffo y of Monmouth is never once noticed in any Bar- 
dic Poem or Aphoriſm, and of each there are extant 
in ancient manuſcripts perhaps a thouſand'; it is ſo- 
late as the fourteenth century, and the latter end of 
it, before any thing of the Story of Brutus appears in 

the writings of auy Welk Poet, and overy Poet was 
not a Bard. The Bards never mention, or in the 


| leaſt allude to, the Trojan origin &f the Britons, what=- 


ever ſome may villainouſly aſſert, They always re- 
preſent the Cymmry (Cimbri)-as the Indigenes of Bri-" 
tain, and never give any farther account of their 
origin. TaLIESIN, by Elin Proca, (Trojan Race, q 
means the Romans, then in this iſland; not the Auciens 


Britons, 


Song, or poeſy, was in the hands of Bardic Tradi- 
tion, and well guarded by it from Falſebeod and fidvon, 

which the Bards would by no means admit or autho- - 
rize in the leaſt; and the public would never coun- 


See his Confaſional, as he calls it, in the lit of Scoti/b Poets, 


prefixed to his firſt volume of Ancient Scetiſh Poems, p. cxxxi. 
benance 
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tenance what their much-efcemed Bards rejected. It 
was in vain to attempt the propagation of fal/chood in 


Ferſe. Long narrations and declamations in proſe 
were unmanageable things for Tradition, they could 


not with eaſe come under its cognizance ; cf courſe it 
was more open than poeſy to fiction: here letters 
were able to bafile the truth of Oral Fidelity, Art tri- 


umphed over Na#ure : hence it is that all the Welſh 


fabulous writings, as Geoffrey's | Hiſtory, Romances, 
Works of Popiſh ſuperſtition, &c. are in proſe, nothing 
of the kind appears in vez/e till about the cloſe of the 
fourteenth, or beginning of the F/teenth centuries, 
when we meet with incidental mention and alluſions 
to the Trojan fable, and the atchievements of papal 
prieficraft, About a century before this, Edward the 
Bardicide, ſurnamed Long/banks, had cauſed many of 


the Bards to be maſlagred, and all were -/everely re- 


frified inthe exerciſe of their ancient functions. They were 
Sons of Truth and Liberty, and of courſe offenſive to 
that age of Hhranm and ſuperſtition; but the V elſi 
would not ſuffer them to be exterminated. Some 
of them continued to the time of the Reformation, and 
even to this day. Whatever of fable and ſuperſtition 
may be found in the Veh poetical manuſcripts of the 
fifteenth and fixteenth centuries muſt not be attributed 
to Bardiſm ; for, about this time, the Monks re- 
tained in their monaſteries many Poets, [not Bards } 
that were ready and willing enough te de the wort of 
their * and they did it. . 
L 4 The 
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The Wh Bards and their countrymen were ſo 
partial to the ſcience of tradition, that it was retained 
long after letters became generally known, it was by 
means of it that the Primitive Chriftianity of Britain 


_- came (hand in hand with Bardi/m) down to the pre- 


ſent day through a long and very dark night of error 
and Gothic barbarity, throngh the flames of papal per- 
fecution; on this account the ancient Welſh Bards, 
though they have not yet obtained it, are entitled to 
as noble a triumphal arch as that which has long ago 
been erected for the Waldenſes, I cannot help 
think ing that the Patriarchs had ſomething like the 
Bardic Science of Oral Tradition, and that we owe to 
it the accounts of the Creation, of the Deluge, the 
Bock of Jo, &c. and had we ſtill, even in this lite- 
rary age of the world, a ſet of men thus ſet apart, 
and ſupported by the Community, to inſtruct the 


_ multitude (always very ignorant in ſpite of our boaſted 


books) on the principle of Bardic Tradition, it would 
be in many caſes uſeful, and no leſs fo as a counter - 
part to, and a watchful eye over, Letters, that, ans 
looked after, commit daily the moſt enormous raſca- 
lities : ſuch *an inſtitution alſo amongſt poor walet- 


-tered Heathens would have a better and more imme- 


diate effec than a premature attempt to literate them. 

Why-muſt we not indulge all the ſuggeſtions of Be- 
nevolence? why not endeavour to turn every thing to 
the good of our poor fellow Mortals ? this kind of 


T radition is the moft ancient, the moſt natural, and: 
| when 
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when duly confidered, and its principles well un- 
derſtood, will appear evidently. the moſt effectual, 
method of propagating Knowledge and Bun. 
my fuggeſtions are highly - countenanced by the 
+ example and practice of bim who pa at never 
man did, whoſe Sermon on the Mount is a jet LAphoriſms 
very much like thoſe of the Bards. of. Britain, and 
who wrote no book, but truſted all his divine maxims 
to the care of Orality, where for many years they re- 
mained before they were committed to writing, and 
ever ſince we have had woful reaſons to lament that 
. ſomething like ſcientific tradition“ had not kept a 
watchful eye over the ſcoundrel - Scribblecraft, that 
Journeyman-thief of Prieftcraft. 
Of all the Aphoriſtical forms, uſed by the Bards, | 
the TR IAD is the moſt common; it is ſhort and ſim- 
ple; it is conſtructed on fixed and unalterable prin- 
ciples ; the relations, reſemblances, and connexions, | 
of its parts to and with each other, and an object or _ 
idea wherein all are centered, render it the moſt {| 
uſeful of any. 
There are ſome, and who can they be but acade- 
mical Pedants, who ſtrain every nerve to find ſome - 
ting in the ancient M elſb literature to put in compe- 
tition with the famed productions of Grrece and Rome: 


© ® The pretended tradition of Roman churctiiſea, not being 
toumded on ſuch principles, can claim uo credit, 
ITY 


they 


=” E * 


they will not be ſucceſsful in this, excepting ſome of 
our ancient Odes and Paſtorals, Theſe men, ſeeking 
for what cannot be found, neglect, as unworthy of 
their notice, what we have of Ancient Wiſdom ſo ori · 
ginally and very ſingularly our own, that there is no 
place where it could poſſibly be borrowed from. Our 
Ethics have a beautiful ſublimiiy, our Poetical criti- 
 ciſm is equal to that of any language, our He of 
verſficatian is ſuperior to any thing of the kind, 
perhaps, in the World; it is reduced to twenty- 
four elementary claſſes, and there is not in any lan- 
guage, ancient or modern, any kind: of verſe to be 
Found that is not uſed in the Welk language, and that 
does not rank under one or the other of our twenty- 
four primary claſſes ;' all the prineiples, all the va- 
rieties, all the combinations, of verſe that exiſt in 
nature belong to one or the other of theſe, and we 
have in common uſe many kinds ſo ſingularly 
different from what has ever yet been known in 
any part of ancient or modern Europe, that no 
conception of them can well be conveyed to one 
unacquainted with the Welſh language; and amongſt 
theſe are ſome of the moſt harmonious that any lan- 
guage can be ſuſceptible of. This ſyſtem of verſifi- 
cation is no modern thing; for, we have it in manu- 
ſcripts of 500 years ſtanding ; it was completed, and 
received its higheſt and ultimate poliſh, when every 
other European language, now living, was yet in the 

dark worub of barbarity. 
After 


0000 


After what I have ſaid of the origin and occaſion 


of the Triades, the candid reader will rather attend 
to the nature of the ſentiment than to the cramped 
mode of expreſſing it, and judge of their author's 
abilities, by what, with ſuch ideas, he would have 


performed in the modern modes of literature, rather 


than what he was neceſſitated to do we know not 
how many centuries ago, when written diſſertations 
were not known, and could be of no uſe. 


The Triades are titled in Welſh, ** Tricedd Beira 
Tin Prydain,” i. e. The Triades of the Bards of 
the Iſland of Britain: they are claſſed under various 
heads, of Inflitutes, Theology, Ethics, Poetical Criticiſu, 
&c, of each I will give a ſpecimen. I 


Tricedd Braint a Defad. 


1. Tri chyntefigion Beirdd gorſeddog Ynys Wan 
PLrexnnYNDD, ALAWN, a GwWRON, 
2. Am dri achos y gehwir y Beirdd, yn FeinaDD warn 
FrAinT A Drop BERND YoYs PrRYDAIN, yr 
gyntaf am mae yn \nys PRYDAIN » cafwyd Barddo- 


niaeth gyntaf, yn ail am nd chafwys un gwlad aral! 


 Fived ddeall cyfiaron ar Farddoniaeti; yn drvdydd an 
L 6 rat 


8 
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nat gellir cymal Barddaniaeth gyfiawon eithy ym Mraint 
Defodau a Llafar Gorſedd BEIRDDb Ynvys PayYDAIN, 
ac am hynn o bã uad bynnag y bint, BInDD wRTH 
 Frairnt A Drop N Vurs Pavoan au 
gelwir, 
3 . Tri chef Beirdd V nys Prodein, Cof Can; of 
Llafar Gorſedd ; a Chif Defed. | 

4. Tri rhyw Beirdd Ynys Prydain, Prifeirdd er cyn 
Cred, a gwwedi Cred, Beirdd Beli_a'r Oferfeirdd. 

5 · Tri rhyw Prifeirdd y ſydd, BAA DD BAA TNT, neu 
BRITARDD PEN Da Nr, wrth Fraint Defod, a Llafar 
Gorſedd ; ai fuyydd yw lywodraetiu: Oy v DD, wrth 
Aaben, ymgais, a dichwain ; a'i fwydd yw 1 7 
a Dexwybp, writh Bwyll, Laſowdd, a Gorſod ; a'i 

' fwydd yw Athrawiaethu. 
6. T air Braint Beirdd Yays Prydain, Travyddedogaeth 
ler elunt; 'nas dyccer arf noeth yn eu berbyn; o gair eu 
gair bwy ar bawd, 
7. Tair diben Barddoniaeth, Gwellhas moes a defod; 
eynnal heddwch ; a moli pob daionus 4 rhagor. 

8. Tripheth a wallerddir i Fardd, * anfawl; dwyn 
arſoes ; a dyn arfan. 

9. Tri modd adayſg Beirdd Be Prydain, Adayſg 
Llafar, Can, a Defod, wrth fraint Gorſedd. Mo: 

10. Tri Hawenydd Beirdd Y nys Prydain, Lluydd gwy- 
bodaeth,  Gwellbad moes, a gorfod Heddweh | ar dai ge 
as Auraith, | 


_ 
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11. Tri cheinmyged Beirdd Yay: Prydain, gorfod dy/g 
ar angyſg, gorfod prryll ar 2 . 
ar ddifrod ag anraitb. | 

12. Tri angeneddyl BeirddY, nys Prydain, amlygu gwir 
ai ddeſparth; cynnal cif mawl am a fo ber e 
a g yrru heddtucli ar ddifrod ag anraith. _ 

13. Tri angewwrthun Beirdd Yynys Prydain, CA gan 
ned er leddtuch a lles ; Croyn anfawl gan raid Cyf- 
tawnder, a noethi Clidd ar ddifrod ag anraith. 
14. Tri pheth nid oes a il yn eu berbyn, defad gorſedd ; 
can gorſedd ; a Llafar gorſedd, 

16. Tri pheth a ddylai Bardd eu cynnal, y Jaith Gym- 


raeg, y Brif-Farddoniaeth, a ch am bob daionus a r- 


er. | 
16. Tripheth nis gellir Rardd hebddynt, awen wrth 
gerda, gwybod cyfrinach Barddas, a chynneddfa da. 


17. T air dedilf-ochel y Hdd ar Fardd; gochel diogi con. 


mai gur wrth ymgais ydyw ; gochel cynnen can mai gur 
wrth heddwch ydyw ; a gochel ffolineb can mai gwr 
wrth bwyll ad. 

18. Tair cenedl a lygraſant, a fu ganthynt ar ddyſp . 
Farddoniaeth Beirdd YT nys Prydain, drwy g ymmyſę ofer- 
bwyll, ac o my ai collaſant; y GwropsLoD, 


Cyunry Lxryaw, a'r ELLIurx. 


Ixsri- 


i 
} 


* 
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IxSTITUTIONAL TIA DES. 


1. The three firſt Inſtitutional Bards ef Britain 
were Plennydd, Alawn, and Cwron, 

2. For three reaſons are the Bards titled Bards, ac- 
cording to the rights and inſtitutes of the Bards of the 
Hand of Britain; firſt, becauſe Bardi/m originated in 
Britain; ſecondly, becauſe pure Bardiſin was never 
well underſtood in any other country; thirdly, be- 
cauſe pure Bardiſm can never be preſerved and conti- 
nued but by means of the Infitutes and Foice-conven- 
tional of the Bards of the Ifland of Britain ; for this 
reaſon, of whatever country they may be, they are 
titled Bards, according to the Rights and Inftitutes of the. 
Bards of the Iſland of Britain. | 

3. The three memorials of the Bards of the Iſland 
of Britain, memorial of Song, memorial of Bardie 
| Voice-conventional, and the memorial of oſtenſible 
Uſage. A. 

4+ Of three defcriptions are the Bards of the Tfland 
of Britain: Primitive Bards, inſtituted before Chtiſ- 
- tianity, and ſince that, the Bards of Beli, and the 

Bards Diſſentient. | 

5+ There are three orders of the Primitive Bardi.— 
The Ruling Bard, or Primitive Bard pofitive, accord- 
ing to the rights, voice, and »/age, of the Bardic 
Conventions, whoſe office it is to ſuperintend and re- 


gulate ; 
5 
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gulate : the Ovate (or Euvax), according to genius, 
exertion, and incident z whoſe avocation it is to act on 
the principles of inventive genius: and the Davin, 
according to the reaſon, nature, and neceſſities, of 
things; and his office is to inſtruct, | 

6. The three primary privileges' of the Bards of 
the Iſland of Britain, are, maintenance wherever they 
go; that no naked weapon be borne in their preſence; 
and their teſtimony preferred to that of all others. 

7+ The three ultimate intentions of Bardiſm—to 
reform morals and cuſtoms; to ſecure peace; and to 
celebrate the praiſes of all that is good and excel- 
lent, 

8. Three things are forbidden to a Bard: immora- 
lity, to ſatirize, and to bear arms. 

9. The three modes of inſtruction uſed by the Bards 
of the Iſland of Britain: the dictates of the voice- 
conventional, of ſong, and of uſage conventional. 

10. The three joys of the Bards of the Iſland of Bri- 
tain: the increaſe of knowledge; the reformation of 
manners ; and the triumphs of peace over the lawleſs 
and depredatory. 

11. The three ſplendid triumphs of the Bards of 
the Iſland of Britain: the triumph of learning over 
ignorance ; the triumph of reaſon over irrationality 
and the triumph of peace over the lawleſs and de- 
predatory, 

12. The three congenialities (or attributes) of the 


Bards of the Ifland of Britain: to make truth ma- 
nifeſt 
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nifeſt and diffuſe the knowledge of it; to perpetuate 
the praiſe of all that is good and excellent; and with 
peace to prevail over the lawleſs and depredatory. | 

13- The three neceſſary, but reluctant, duties of 
the Bards of the Iſland of Britain: ſecreſy for the ſake 
of perde and public good; invective lamentation re- 
quired by juſtice; and to unſheath the ſword againſt 
the lawleſs and depredatory. 

14. Three things cannot be controverted: the 
uſages, the ſong, and the voice, of the Bardic Con- 
vention. 

15, Three things muſt be preſerved by the . 
the Cimbric language; the Primitive Bardiſm ; and 
the remembrance of all that is good and excellent. 

16. Without three qualitications no one can be 
a Bard ; a poetical genius ; the knowledge of the 
Bardic inſtitutes ; and irreproachable morals. 

17. There are three avoidant injunctions on the 
Bard : to avoid floth as being the man of diligence 
and exertion ; to avoid contention as being the 
man of peace; and to avoid A as being the man of 
reaſon. 

18. Three nations corrupted what was taught them 
of the Britiſh Bardifm, blending with it heterogeneal 
principles, by which means they loſt it; the Srozs 
(Iriſh), the Letavian Cimbri *, and the Germans. 


\ 


* The Bretons of France, 


Theſe 
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Theſe contain moſt of the leading maxims of the | 
Britiſh Bardic inflitution : how they may illuſtrate, cor- - 
rect, and be corrected by, what the Greet and Roman 
writers have related of the Bards and Druids let the 
learned enquire. Of all the modern Bardic hiſtorians, 
not one has given us a ſingle word of truth, or 
any thing like good ſenſe, but Mr. W. Owzn, pre- 
fixed to his lately publiſhed tranſlation from the 
Welk of the Poetical Works of Lywarcl Hin. 


| Trivedd Barddas v. 


1. Tri un eyntefig y Huli, ag nis gellir amgen nag un 
» honynt, Un Duw; Un Gwirionedd; ag Un Pwnge J 
Rhyddyd, ey Had Ile bo cydbys pob gurl. 

2. Tripheth tardd o'r tri Un cyntefig, fob Bywyd3, 
pes Daioni. a phob Gallu. 

3. O dri anghenfod q mae Dum, Ae wage tent 
bywyd ; y mwyef parti gwybod ; r muyaf parth 
nerth ; ag nis gellir namyn un o'r mwyaf ar unpeti. 

4. Tri pheth nis dickon Duw lai na hod, a ddylai r dd 
aun; a ddymunai r dd cyflawn; ag a ddichon y dd 

„bed Barddas (Triades of Bardiſm),] i. e. Sacerdotal Fi- 


ades, from Bardd in its primeval acceptation of Pricf. | 
7 5. Tre 
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g. Tri thyſtion Duw am a wnaeth ag a wnd, Gallu an- 
feidrel ; Gwybodaeth anfeidrol; a Chariad agfeiarol; 
gan nad oes nas dichon, nas gwyr, ag nas mynn, y rlain. 
6. Triphended trefn gwaith Duw, er peri pb peth; di- 
rymmu r draug; nerthu r dd; ag amlygu pib gwaha= 

maeth-; fal y gwyper a ddylai oddiwrth na ddylai fud. 
7. Tripheth nis gall Duw lai nabu gwneuthur,.y mwyaf, 


ei lis; y mwyaf ei cifiau; r & bardduch © 
- bob peth, 


® 8.7 chadernyd hanfod, nis gellir amges ; ; nid rha id 
. *mgen ; ag nis gellir gwell gan feddwl ; ag 2 hyun y 

" diwedd ob peth, 
9 · Tri pheth dir y byddant; eitha Gallu; ciths deal, ; 


a7 eitha cariad Duw. 


10. Tri bannogion Duw ; Bywyd cyfoll ; Guphedacth 
oofelt a Chadernyd cyfoll. 

11. Tri achos bywedigion, Cariad Du gan abe deall 

ge.: Deall Duw yn gun citha moddion; 4 
Nerth Duw gas cithe Mynn Cariad a Drall. 
12. Tri chylch hanfod y Hdd, Cylch y Ceugant *, He - 
nid oer namyn Duw, na byw na marw, ag nid oes nauyn 
Duw a eil ei dreigl'; Cylch yr Abred, Te pob An- 
Sawdi\hanfed's'r mas w, a Dynd'i treighwys 3 Cylch y 


* Ceugant,] in its etymological ſenſe, ſignifies the Circle of 
Vacuity ; in its metaphyſical acceptation, here, it ſignifies the im- 
menſe void beyond the bounds of the material Creation, into which 
none but the Deity can penetrate. | 

Eq OY |  Guynfyd, 
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Gwynfyd, Ite pol Anſawdd-hanfed o'r Byw, „ i 
treigla yn y Net. 

13. Tri chyflavr hanfod Bywedigion, Cyſlwr Abred * 
y Annwn; Cyffor Ryddyd 3 Nyndod ; 4 Chur 
Cariad, /zf Gwynf5d, yn y Nef. 

14. Tri Augen pos hanfod wrth Nig dechre yr 
Annwn; Treigl yn Abred; a Chyflawniter yn y Net, 


fe Cylch y Gwynfyd ; ag heb hynn o dripheth nis gellir 


#npeth namyn Duw. 

15. Tripheth Anger yn Abred, y Leif o bob byw, ap 
o hynny dechre ; Defnydd pob peth, ag o hynny cynnydd, yr 
hymn nis gellir mewn cyffor amen; a ——_ r 
marw, ag o hynny Gwanhanfod, 

16, Tripheth nis gellir amgen na bid ar 666 byw gan 
Hawe Dow ; Cydymoddef yn Abred; can heb 
hynny ni cheylai neb gyflawn wybod ar ddim ; Cydraw 
orfraint' yughariad Duw, a Chyttiwedd, gan allu 
Dvuw wrth a fo cyfiawr at thrugar, 

17. Tri achos angen Abred, cynnlldefnydd' pos Ar- 
JSawidd; qmm Gwybodaeth pob peth 5 a chynnull 
Nerth er gorfod pob gwrth a Chythraul, ag maddin 
ar drug; ay H n byw, nis 
_ gellir aum ar wrt byw na rhyw. 


18. Tri pbrif anfſawd Abred, Angen, Anghof, ag 


Angau. 


Are, from the root pred, whence Hyred, diveſtigations 3 
or things rejected; and bybred, wanting, or ſubject, to be divef- 
tigate&, 


19. Tri 
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19. Tri ples Angen y he oe her, mois, 
treigle 'r Abred ; treigh r Gwynfyd; 4 * or 9 
fan hyd yn Annwn. 
20. Tri chynghyd anlepcor Abredy Aoghyſeaith a gan 
nas gellir amgen; Diane Angau “ rhag drug a Chy- 
thraul; a Chynnydd bywyd a Daioni, gan ymddio/g a 
'r drug yn niaingt Angau; a on „ Gariad Duw yn 
gafaelu ar bob peth. | Q 
21. Tri pheiriant Duw yn Abred er gorfod Drug 4 
_ Chythraul, a diangc addiwrikynt at Wynfyd, Ange; 
Anghof; 4s Angau. 
22. Tri chynghyfoedion y Hdd, Dyn : Rhyddyd z ny 
Goleuni, | 
23, Tri Angenerfod Dyn, Dioddef, Newid, a Dewie 3 
4 chan allu dewis ni wyper am y ddau arall on 
24. Tri) Chydgyfran Dyn, Abred a Gwynfyd; 
Angen a Rhyddyd, a Drug a Da; ag oll yn gydbwys; 
4 gallu gas ddyn ymylynn wrth yr un Hm 
25. O dripheth y ſyrth Augen Abred ar Days, Anym- 
gais a Gwybodaeth ; anymlyna'r Dà ; ag ymlyn a'r 
Drwg, /ef y /yrth, gan hynn 0 bethau, hyd ci gydeyw 
yn Abred, a threiglo*n ei of fal bu e 


"I 


* Fngau (Death) ſignifies etyraologically Lita being 
the plural of Ang (Liberation, or Enlargement), Diange (Eſcape) 
is from the ſame root. Dy, or Di, a prepoſitive, augmentative 

and frequentative, and Ang. 5 gh 
* 26. 
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- 26, O dripheth y ſyrthier yn Abred gan Angen, er ym- 

Iynu ymbob perth arall wrth y Dg, o Falchder H An- 

awn; e Anwiredd hyd Obryn; ag o Anhrugaredd, 
d Gydfil, a threigle n 5] at Ddyndod al or blaen. 

27 · Tri chyntefigaeth cyflwr Dyn, cynnull cyntaf ar 
Wybodaeth, Cariad, à Nerth, heb Angauz ag nis gel- 
lir hymn ym mraint Rhydd 'a Dewis n Dyndod : a'r 

ri Hun a ehwir y tri gortrech, 

28. Tri. gortrech ar Darug a Chythroul „ dd; 
Gwybodaeth Cariad, à Gallu ; gan y gwyr, y mynn, 
ag y dichon y rhain yn eu cyngbyd y pethau a fynnont, ag 
ynghyfleor Dyn eu dechre, a' parkdu dros fyths 

29. Tri braint ur Dyn, Cydbwys drwg a dd, ag 
yna Cymharaieth; Rhyddyd wrth Ddewis ag o Anny 
Barn @ Dewis ; «a Chynnechre Gallu, ym mraint Barn 
« Dewis, gan eu rhaid cyn dim arall o wnggthur. : 

30. Tri gwahaniaeth angenorfod rheung Dyn, a phob 
Pun arall, a Duw : Ing ar Ddyn ag nis gellir ar 
Dpvuw ; dechre ar Ddyn ag nit gellir ar Dpuw ; ag 
engen newid cyffwr olynol ynghylch y Gwynfjd ar Ddyn, 
. anoddef y Ceugant, ag nis gellir ar Dvuw, gan alla 
pi dioddef, « hynny gan Wynfyd. 

31. Tri chyntefigaecth Gwynfyd, * ; Annei- 
ſiau; ag Annarfod, - 

32. Tri adfer Cylck y Gwynfyd, Awen gy/ſefin : a 
gared gyſofin ; a Chf y ebe; am nas gellir Gage 
bBebddynt. 

33. Tri gwahanfod pob byw gwurtharall ; Awen; 
. a Chanfod ; /es y Hdd cyflawn ar bob un, ag nit 


gellir 
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19. Tri phen Augen y ſydd cynn cyftwyr Wiledacth; 
treiglo r Abred ; treigh r Gwyufyd; 4 C or 9 
fan hyd yn Annwn. | 

20. Tri chynghyd ankepcor Abredy Anghyfraith g gan 
nas gellir amgen z Diane Angau * ag drug a Chy- 
thraul; a Chynnydd bywyd a Daioni, gan ymddigſ a 

'r drwg yn niaingt Angau; a hynn o Gariad Duw * 
gafaelu ar bob peth. 8 | 

21. Tri pheiriant Duw yn dire? er gorfod Drug 4 
Chythraul; 4 diange addiwrihynt at Wynfyd, Angen; | 
Anghof; 4g Angau. 

22. Tri chynghyſoedion y fydd, Dyn: Rhyddyd; a 
Goleuni. 
23, Tri Angenerfod Dyn, Dioddef, Newid, a Dewis 3 z 
a chan allu dewis ni wyper am y ddau arall on 
PO PO ERITS ͤ 18 OIL BHLE | 

24. I Chydgyfran Dyn, - Abred a Gwynfyd; 
Angen a Rhyddyd, a Drwg a Da; ag oll yn gydbuys; 
a gallu gas ddyn ymylynn worth yr un H. 
25. O dripheth y ſyrth Augen Abred ar Days, Anym- | 
gais a Gwybodaeth ; anymlyn a'r Da; ag ymlyn ar - 
Drog, ef Hill. ges hun  bethan, byd ci H 
yn Abred, a threiglo*n ei of fal y bu gyntaf. | 


Ane, (Death) ſignifies etymologically Ziberations, being 
the plural of Arg (Liberation, or Enlargement), Diange (Eſcape) 
is from the ſame root. Dy, or Di, e e i 

and frequentative, and Ang. : Pa 
ba 29. 


[ 237 4 


26. O dripheth y ſyrtbhier yn Abred gun Angen, er ym- 
Iynu ymbob perth arall wrth y Dg, o Falchder H An- 
awn; „ Anwiredd H Obryn ag o Anhrugaredd, 
d Gydfil, a threigle u i at Ddyndod fal or blaen. * 

27+ Tri chyntefigaeth cyfluuy Dyn, cynnull cyntaf ar 
Wybodaeth, Cariad, a Nerth, heb Angau; ag is get 
lir kynn ym mraint Rhydd 'a Dewis cyn Dyndod: ar 

ri hyan a elwir y tri gorirech. 

28. Tri gortrech ar Darug a Chythraul y had; 
Gwybodaeth Cariad, à Gallu; gan y gwyr, y mynn, 
| eg y dichon y rhain yn eu cyngbyd y pethau a fynnont, ag 

_ynghyflevr Dyn eu dechre, a' parkdu dros fyth. | 

29. Tri braint ur Dyn, Cydbwys drwg a di, ag 
yna Cymharaieth; Rhyddyd wrth Ddewis ag o kynny 
Barn a Dewis ; a Chynnechre Gallu, ym mraint Barn 
4 Dewis, gan eu rhaid eyn dim arall o wngpthur. = 


30. Tri gwahaniaeth angenorfod rhaung Dyn, a phob : 


byw arall, a Duw : Ing ar Ddyn ag nis gellir ar 
Dopuw ; dechre ar Ddyn ag ait gellir ar DDuw; ag 
angen newid Nr oel ynghylch y Grynfjd ar Ddyn, 
© anoddef y Ceugant, ag nis gellir ar Dvuw, gan allz 
pid dioddef, a hynny gan Wynfyd. 
31. Tri chyntefigaeth Gwynſyd, — ; Annei- 

ſiau; ag Annarfod, - 
32. Tri adfer Cylck y Gwynfyd, Awen gy/cfin : a 

gared gy/cfin ; a Chof y cy/zfin ; am nas gellir Gryynfyd 
bBebddynt. f 

33. Tri gwahanfod pob byw gwrtharall; Awen; 


Caf; a Chanfod ; /es y Hdd cyflawn ar bebun, ag nit 


gellir 
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. a 1 un yn y- 
fawn, ag nis gellir dau g yftawn ar ddim. 

34. Tri pheth a rodauyt Duw ar bob byw, ef Oy- 
flawnder ei Ryw ; Gwahander pen ei han; a Bannog- 
- acth Awen gyſeſin mag arall; yna hunan cyfoll pob 
an gaurtharall. 

. 35+ O daeall tripheth y bydd difant a gortrech ar bab 
drwg a marw; Anſawdd; Achos; à Pheiriant, a hymn 
a geir yn y. Gwynfyd. 

36. Tri chadernyd opiates, Aurel treigleyeb - 

flor byuyd; Cofio treigh peb cyftur ai ddamwain; « 
gullu treiglo pob cyſtꝛur fal y mynner, er pra a barns 4 
bynn a gair ynghyleh y Gh. 
37 · Tri bannogion pob byw ynghyleh y Gaynfyd, sehe, 
Braint, ag Awen, ag nis gellir dau n 65d yn Ungyfun 
ymhib peil, gan y bydd cyflawn poab wn yn y b5 bannog 
art: ag nid ves cyſlawn ar ddim heb y maint oll a di- 
con fed o ham. © 

38. Tripheth nit gall namyn Duw, dioddef tythoedd 
y Ceugant ; Cynghyd a phob cyffror heb newidiaw, a rhot 
gwell a newydd ar bib peth heh ei roi ar goll. 

39. Tripheth nis gellir darfod byth arnynt gan angen 
eu galledigacth; Dull hanfod; Anſawdd hanfod; a Lies 
hanfed , gan hynn byddant hyd fyth yn eu l ,., ai 
byw ai marw ydynt, yn amrafact bardd a. daionus ie 
y Gwynfyd. 

40. Tri rhagor newid cyſttur yn y Gwynfyd, Addyſy 3 
Hardduxh, a Gorphwys rhag anailu dioddef y Ceugant 
'r tragywyd2ol, ; | 

41. Tri- 
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11. Trigheth fydd ar eu mp, Tin, fef Golan; 
Deall, ef Gwirionedd ; ag Enaid, ſef Bywyd ; a gor- 
fad a wnant ar bib peth, ag yna diawedd Abred. © 

42. Tripheth y Gidd ar eu difant ; Tywyll ; Amwir ; 
a Marw. | 

43+ Tripheth fy 'n ymgadarnhau beunydd, gan fad 
muyaf yr ymgais attynt, Cariad; Gwybodaeth ; a CH. 
fawnder. Fol 

44+ Tripheth /y n ymwankau beunydd, gan faint pen- 
n yr ymgais yn eu gwrth; Cas; Camwedd ; ag An+ 
wybodaeth. ; 

45+ Tri chyflawnder Gwynfzd; Cyfran ymhib An- 
ſawdd, ag Un cyflawn yn pennu ; Cyfymddruyn a pos 
Awen, ag yn Un rhagori ; Cariad at bil Byw a Bid, 

a thuag at Un, /ef Duw, yn bennaf ; ag yn y tri Un 
ma y faif Cyflawnder Ni a Gwynfyd. 

46, Tri Augen Dow, Avfeidrol ger ei bin; Meidrol 
ger meidrol ; a chyfun a phib . Bywydolion v 
I Gwynfyd, 


TIA DES or BAxbis u, er 
T heolog ical Triades. 


1. There are three primeval Unities, and more 
than ene of each cannot exiſt: one God ; one Truth ; + 
and one point of Liberty, and this is where all oppoſites 


equiponderate, 
* 2. Three 
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2. Three things proceed from the three primeyal 
Unities : all of Life, all that is Good, and all Power, 
3. Gov conſiſts neceſſarily of three things: the 
greateſt of Life, the greateit of Knowledge, and the 
greateſt of Power; and of what is the greateſt there 
can be no more than one of any thing. 

4. Three things it is impoſſible Gop ſhould not be: 
whatever perfect Goodneſs ſhould be, whatever 
perfect Goodneſs would deſire to be, and whatever 
perfect Goodneſs can perform. 

5. Three things evince what Gop has done and will 
do: infinite Power, infinite Wiſdom, . and infinite 
Love; for, there is nothing that theſe attributes 
want of Power, of Knowledge, or of Will, to Pere 
form. 

6. The three regulations of Gop towards giving 
exiſtence to every thing: to annihilate the power of 
evil, to aſſiſt all that is good, and to make diſcrimi- 
nation manifeſt, that it might be known what ſhould 
and what ſhould not be. 

7. Three things it is impoſſible that Gop ſhould 
not perform : what is moſt beneficial, what all want 
moſt, and what is moſt beautiful of all things. 

8. The three ſtabilities of exiſtence : what cannot 
be otherwiſe, what need not be otherwiſe, and what 
cannot be conceived better; and in theſe will all 
chings end. 


9. Three 
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. Three things: will infallibly be done: all that is 


poſſible for the Power, for the Wiſdom, —_ for the 


Love, of Goo to perform. 


10. The three grand attributes of Gov: : infinite. 


Plenitude of Life, of Knowledge, and of Power. 
14. Three cauſes produced animated beings: Divine 
Love, poſſeſſed of, perfect Knowledge ; Divine Wiſ- 
dem, knowing all poſſible means; and. Divine Peer, 
poſſeſſed by the joint Will of Di Love and Wil- 
dom. 
12. There are three Circles for ſtates) of exiſtence :; 


the Circle of Infinity, where there is nothing but 
Gov, of living or dead, and none but Gon can tra- 
verſe-it ; the Circle ꝙ Tnchiation, where alt things are 
by Nature derived from Death ; this circle has been 
traverſed by man; and the Circle of Felicity, where 
all things ſpring from ies, this man ſhal traverſe | 


in Heaven, 


13. Animated Beings have three ſtates of * * 


chat of Inclbation in the Great Deep (or Lowęſ point 


of exiftence) ;- that of Liberty in the ſtate of Humanity; 


and that of Love, which is Felicity, in Heaven. 


14+ All animated Beings are ſubject to three Neceſſi - 


ties : @ begiiming in the Great Deep (loweſt point of 


exiſtence); Progreſſion in the Circle of - Inchiation, and 
Plenituds in Heaven, or the Circle of Felicity z with- 


out theſe things nothing can pothbly exiſt but Gop. 


15. Three things are neceſſary in the Circle of In- 
chgation : the leaft of all animation, and thence the begin- 


Vor. II. M ning; 
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Ling; the materials of all things, and thence increaſe, 
which cannot take place in any other ſtate ; the For- 
mation of all things out of the dead maſs, hence af 
criminate individuality. 
/ 26, Three things cannot but exiſt towards all ani- 

mated Beings from the nature of Divine Juſtice: Co- 
ſSufferance in the Circle of Inchiation, becauſe without 
that none could attain to the perfect knowledge of any 
thing; Co- participation in the Divine Love; and Co- 
ultimity from the Nature Gob's Power, and its at- 
tributes of Zuſtice and Mercy. 

17. There are three neceſſary occaſions of Inchiation | 
(metempſychoſrs): to collect the materials and properties 
of every Nature; to collect the #nowledge of every 
thing; and to collect Power towards ſubduing the 
Adverſe and Devaſtative,, and for the diegſlation of 
Evil: without this traverſing every mode of animated 
exiſtence, no ſtate of animation, or of any thing in 
Nature, can attain to Plenitude. ' 

18. The three great, or primary, infclicities of the 
Circle of Inchiation : Neceſſity, loſs of Memory, and 
Death. | | 

19. There are three principal indiſpenſabilities (ne- 
ceſſities) before plenitude of knowledge can be ob- 
tained : to traverſe the Circle of Inchoation ; to tra- 
verſe the Circle of Felicity; and the recovered me- 
mory of all things down to the Great Deep. 

20. Three things are indiſpenſably connected 


with the ſtate of nchiation : no ſubjeflion to in- 
junctiue 
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junctive laws, becauſe it is impoſſible for any actions 
to be there otherwiſe than they are; the Eſcape of 
Death from all Evil and Devaſtation; and the Accu- 
mulation of Life and Good, by becoming diveſted of 
Evil in the Eſcapes of Death ; and all through ** 
Love embracing all things. 

21. The three inſtrumentalities of Gop in the Circle 
f Inchbation, towards ſubduing Evil and Devaſtation: 
Neceſſity ; Leſi of Memory; and Deats. 

22, There are three Connates: Man, _ and 

Light *. | 
23. The three neceſſary incidents of Humanity : to 
fer, to change, and to chuſe; and, man having the 
power of chu/ing, it is impoſſible before occurrence 
to foreſee what his /ufferings and changes will be. 

24+ The three equiportions of Humanity : 
Inchiation and Felicity; Neceſſity and Liberty; Evil and 
Good; all equiponderatez man having the power of 
attaching himſelf to either the one or the other. 

25. From three cauſes will the neceflity of reincho-' 
ation fall on Man: from not endeavouring to obtain 
knowledge ; from non-attachment to Good; and from 
attachment to Evil; occaſioned by theſe things he will 
fall down to his connatural fate in the Circle of Inchs- 
ation, whence, as at firſt, he returns to Humanity. 

26. For three reaſons muſt Man unayoidab'y fall 

into the Circle of Inchoation, though he has in every 


* Intelleral light is herd probably meant. 45 
M 2 thing 
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thing elſe attached himſelf to Good: Pride, for 


which he falls down to the utmoſt of the Great Deep, 


or loawef? point of exiflence ; Falſehoad (Uniruth), to a 


flate correſponding with his turpitude 5 and. Cruelty into 
a. corre/ponding late of brutal Malignity, whence, as at 

firſt, he returns to the ſtate of Humanity, 
27. Three things are primitial in the ſtate of Hu- 


wanity: the accumulations of XAnowledge, Beneve- 


lence, and Power, without undergoing Difalution 
(Death), This cannot be done, as of -Liberty and 


| Choice, in any ſtate previous to Humanity ; theſe are. 


called the three Vidories. | 
28. The three, viFories over Evil and Devaſtation, 
are Knowledge ; Love ( Benevolence); and Power for 


' theſe krow how, have the will, and the Power, in 


their conjunctive capacities, to effect all they can de- 
ſire: theſe begin, aud are me ever continueg, it in the 


ate of Humanity. 
20. The three Diileges af the fate of Humanity : 


' Equiponderance of Evil and Good, whence Comparati · 


wity ; Liberty of Choice, whence Judgement and Pre- 
ference 3 and the origin of Power, procceding from 
Judgement and Preference; theſe being in iſpenſably 
prior to all other exertions. 

30. In three things Man unavoidably differs from 
Gop: Man is a finite, Gop is infinite; Mas had a 
beginning, which God could not have; Man not 
being able to endure Eternity, muſt have in-the Circle 


7 — a rotatory POO of, his mode of exiſtence: 
Cop 
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Gov is under no ſuch neceſſity, being able to endure 
all things, and that conſiſtent with. Felicity. 

31. Three things are primitial in the Cirele of Fe- 
city: ceſſation of Evil; ceſſation of Want ; and the 
ee//ation of Periſhing. 

32. The three reſtorations of the Circle of Felicity: , 
Reſtoration of Original Genius and Character; Re- f 
ſtoration of all that was primevally beloved ; and the: 
Reſtoration of Remembrance from the origin of all 
things ; without theſe, perfect Felicity cannot ſubſiſt. 

33. Three things diſcriminate every animated 
being from all others: Original Genius ; peculiarity of 
Remembrance, and peculiarity of Perception : each of 
theſe in its Plenitude, aad two Plenitudes of any * 
cannot exiſt. 

34. With three things has God endued every ani- 
mated being: with all the Plenitude of his own Na- 
ture; with Individuality differing from that of all 
\, others; and with an original aud peculiar Charger 
"and Genius, which is that of no other being: hence 
in every being a Plenituile of that SELF, differing from 
all others. 

33+ By the knowledge of three things will all Euil T 
und Death be diminiſhed and ſubdued : their Nature; 
their Cauſe; and their Operations : this knowledge 
will be obtained in the Circle of Felicity. 

36. The three ſtabilities of Knowledgeare: to have 
traverſed every ſtate of animated exiſtence ; to re- 
member every ſtate and its incidents; and to be able 
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to traverſe all ſtates of animation that can be defired, 
for the ſake of experience and judgement : this will 
be obtained in the Circle of Felicity. 

37. The three peculiar diſtinctions of every being 
in the Circle of Felicity are: Yocation ; Privilege; 
and Character (Diſpoſition) ; nor is it poſſible for any 
two beings to be uniformly the ſame in every thing; 

for, every one will poſſeſs Plenitude of what conſti- 
tutes his incommunicable diſtinction from all others; 
and there can be no Plenitude of 'any thing without 
having it in a degree that comprehends the whole of 
it that can exiſt, 

38. Three things none but Gop can do: to en- 
dure the Eternities of the Circle/of Infinity ; to parti- 
| C:pate of every ſlate of exiſtence without changing 
and to reform and renovate every thing without 
* cauſing the loſs of it. : 
309. Three things can never be annibilsted, from 
| their unavoidable poſſibilities : Mode exiſtence; E/- 

ſentials of exiſtence ; and the Utility of every mode of 
 exiftence : theſe will, divefted of their Evils, exiſt for 
ever, as varieties of the Good and Beautiful in the 
Circle of Felicity. 

40. The three excellences of changing mode of 
exiſlence in the Circle of Felicity : Acquifition of know- 
lege; Beautiful wariety; and Repoſe, from not being 
able to endure uniform Infinity and intern 
Eternity. a 
41. Three things increaſe continually : Fire, or 


Light ; Undo fordng,! or Truth ; Soul, or Life: theſe 
will 
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will 8 over every thing elle, and then the ſlate 
of Inchoation will ceaſe, | 

42. Three things dwindle. away 8 ; the 
Dart; the Falſe; and the Dead, 

43. Three things accumulate ſtrength continually, 

there being a majority of defires towards them 7 
Love; Knowledge ; and Juſtice. 

- 44+ Three things become more and more enfeebled 

daily, there being a majority of deſires in oppoſition 
to them: Hatred; Injuſtice; and Ignorance. 

45. The three Plenitudes of Felicity: Participation 
of every Nature with a plenitude of oxE predomi- 
nant ; Conformity te every caſt of Genius and Cha- 
rater, poſſeſſing ſuperior excellence in Ox x; the 
Love of all beings and exiſtences, but chiefly con- 
centered in Ons object, which is Go ; and in the 
predominant Ox of each of theſe will the Plenitude 
of FarLicity conſiſt, 

46. The three neceſſary Eſſentials of Gop ; frat 
in himſelf; Finite to finite comprehenſions; and Co- 
wnity with every mode of exiſtence in the Circle 7 
e. | 


Theſe Triades have often an air of tautology, oc> 
cafioned by this very circumſcribed mode of dictating 
in ſhort aphoriſms that afford not room for ſufficient 
explication, whence the neceſſity of reſuming a ſub- 
ject in a ſecond, third, or fourth, Triad; and, ' ah 
haps, oftener on ſome occaſions, -- 

M 4 I fad 
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I find but very little aſſiſtance from the technology 

of Modern (detived from the Grecian) 'Metaphyſics, 

in my attempts to render the language of Bardi/m 
into Engliſh, and have made no great uſe of it. 


The Bardic Theology, and the morality deduced 
from it, are truly patriarchal, pure, add ſublime. I 
ſhall. here inſert a few of the Ethical Triades, or, as 
tl.ey are titled, 7 riades of bene 


Triocd Doetbineb. 


. J chynnarion Doethineb ; Ufuddkad; i Ddeddfan 


Duw ; Ymgais a ler Dyn ; 4 Dioddef yn lew, pob di- 
rue. 

2. Tair Deda gueithredeedd Dyn ; a waharddo yn 
arall; à geiſſo gan arall ; ag *i waeth gane be u 


bo gan arall, 


3. Tri pheth ou deall a barant gad; Vril Anianz 
hawl Cyfiawnder ; a Llafar Gwirionedd. 

4. Tair ffordd y Hdd i chwilio calom Dyn; ſef yn» 
peth nas bio; yn y midd nas tybio; ag ar ,y pryd nas 
— Tri pheth y Hdd ni char Duw a'u care; Gweled 
Ymladd; gweled aaf: $..-4 wels Rboares 


6. 
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6. O % lelb y mae Doeliinab. Gwirionedd ; ; thr; 
a 
7. Tri Abe; twybodazth, Dyed; Budd; a Phryd- 
 ferthwch, | 
8. Tri Dyn y dylai bawb earych yr ſerchog arnynt ; 
Jif a ddiffrnyl yn reli ar irgnth y ddacar, ar NI 
celfydd, ag ar blant bychain. 
9. 771 Dyn vi charaut eu Culad; a garo ei fil; a 
garo gyfoeth ; "ag a garo eſmwythder. | 
10. Tripheth-y Hud; av "wraig a garo aeled y cyn- 
taf nit anglar y ddau arall; Wyneb ei him mewn 


Agel; cefn ei gtur o bell; à gordderchwr jn ei gwely. 


I. Tri ewertkin Nl; am bein y dd; am bean y 
drag 3 ag am benn as gwyr beth, 

12. Tri pheth þy *# Iygru Y Byd; Balchder ; Afraid; 
N r | 


ErTayrcatl TriaDevs 


1. The three primary principles of Wiſdom : Obe- 
dience to the Laws of Gop ; Concern for the welfare 
of Mankind : and ſuffering with fortitude all the ac- 
_ cidents of Life, 

2. The 
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a. The three great laws of Man's actions : what 
he forbids in another ; what he requires from ano 
ther; and what be cares not how a 
ther. 

3. Three things well underſtood will give Neuss : 
the tendencies of Nature; the claims of Juſtice; and 
the voice of Truth, 

4. There are three ways of ſearching the heart of 
Man: in the thing he is not aware of; in the man- 
ner he is not aware of; and at the time he is not 
aware of. 

5. There are three things, and Gov will not love 
him that loves to look at them : Fighting ; a Mon- 
ſter; and the pompoſity of Pride. ' 

6. Three things produce Wiſdom ; Truth; Con» 
Gderation 3 and Suffering, 

7. The three great ends of Knowledge : Duty ; 

Utility; and Decorum. 
8. There are three men that all ought to look - 
upon with affection : Be that, with affection, looks 
at the face of the earth; that is delighted with ra- 
tional works of art; and that looks lovingly on little 
infants, 

9+ Three men will not bows their MTU he that 
loves luxurious food: he that loves riches ; ; and he 
that loves eaſe, 

10. Three things may be obſerved i in a woman; 
and, loving the firſt, ſhe will not diſlike the other 

; two; 
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two: her own face in the mirror: her huſband's 
back afar off; and a gallant in her bed. 
11. The three laughs of a fool: at the Good; a 
the Bad; and at he knows not W bat. 
12+ Three things corrupt the world: Pride; Su- 


perſluity; and Indolence. 


We have a ſet of Triades, ———_ 7 reds Paw! 
(Paul's Triades). They are a ſelection of the Chtiſ- 
tian doctrines put into this aphoriſtical form, and 
thus adapted to Bardic recitation and tradition. 


n Pan 


1. Tri Nu y Hdd, Dyn i Dduw, a una ddd dre 
ddrwy ; Dyn i ddyn a wna ddd dros ddd, a drwg drer 
ddrwg 4 Dyn i Ddiawl a una ddrwy dro; dda. 

2. Tri menwydigion Dew, Gwar; heddgar;. a 
thrugar. 

3. Tri nodau plant Duw, — difalch ; Cyd- 
wybod lan; a dioddef camwedd yn Amyneddgar. 

4. Tri phrif ofynion Dr, Cariad, feng, ag 
Ufudd ded. 

Ge Tri lle y bydd y mwyaf o Dduw, lle mwyaf be 

#'i cais; y mwyaf ai car, a lleiaf o'r hunan. 


6. Tri 
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6. Tri chebwy y Had, Celundi gwelhyd, Cilkbydd 
Taw, a ch, α,,j 4 * in a Bair treu | 
"nas dylit, © 

7. Tri pheth SP Div ghd ge Nuw, a fo rald 
ny byd; beutel cySwybed ; ag ymgyd ar ugfol. 

8. Tri elyngor Laſar, Crid yn Nuw a'th wonneth; 
Car Dauw a'th brymuys ; ag ofna Dduw d farn. 

9. Tri choſp Crifton ar ei Elyn, Maddeu idilo; Tewi 
erm; 'a gwntuthur daioni iddo hyd eltha gallu. 

10. Tri goefal Criflon ; rlag digio Duw; rag tram- © 
guythdo Dyn ; nne at bib 
daiont. 

11. Tri yt Drvyfolder, Gomedd kunander ; ym- 
ddwyn haclionus ; a channerth pob daioni. 

12. Tri Moethineb Crifton; Darpar Duw; a ellir 
gan a fi cyfiawn i W eee bawb e 
 bdarfer, 

.. *. Dj's fone yu bout + braier Brad a 
d Ymdidifal ; E * lin, 


Pavi's Tzrapes. 


1. There are three forts of Men: the Man of 
Gop, who renders good for evil; the Man of Man, 
who renders good for good, and evil for evil; and 


the Man of the Devil, who renders evil for good. 
2. Three a 
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* Three ſorts of people are the delight of Gop : 
ths Meek ;, the Loyers of Peace; and the Lovers of 
ercy. 


3. There are three marks of the Children of Gop: - 


humble, demeanour ;; a, pure Conſcience; and the 
ſuffering of injuries patiently. 

4. The three principal things required by Gon: 
Love; Juſtice; and Humility. 

5. In three places will be found the, moſt of Gon: 
where he is moſtly ſought ; where moſtly loved; and 
where there is the leaſt of ſelf. 

6. There are three ſorts of lies: verbal lies; the 
lies of filence; and the lies of falſe appearances ;. 
each inducing us to believe what we ſhould not. 

7. Three things ſhall a man obtain by a belief in 
Gop : what is neceſſary in this life; a peaceable 
Conſcience ; and Communion with Heaven. | 

- 8, The three advices given by Lazarus are: 
„believe in Gop, who made thee ! love Gop, who 
redeemed thee |! and fear Gop, who will judge 
thee !” 

9. Three ways a Chriſtian puniſhes an enemy: by 


forgiving him; by not divulging his wickedneſs ;. 


and by doing him all the good that.zs poſſible. - 
10. The three great concerns of a Chriſtian : leſt 


he ſhould offend Gop; leſt he ſhould be a ſtumbling 
block to Man; and leſt his love towards all that is 
good ſhould fail, 


11. The 
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11. The three evidences of holinefs : ſelf. denial; 
a liberal diſpoſition ; and the „ or all 


that is good. 3 


12. The three dainties of Chriſtian elner what 


God has prepared; what can be obtained coffiſtent 
with juſtice to all; and chat love to all can venture- 
to uſe. 


13. Three perſons have the claims and einlege 6 


of Brothers and Siſters: che. Orphan: the * 
and the Alien. | | 


Theſe were the doctrines inculcated by the Welſh 


Bards in thoſe dark ages when Rome preached up 
what was 12 different. 


r 4 
Tyioedd Cerdd. 


1. Tri phrif anbepcor Aten; | Llygad «yn gweled 
8 . Calon yn teimlo En a glewder a faidd 
9e! ag Anian, | 
2. Tair Diben Prodyddianth: 4 22 daioni; * 
nydd dyall; a chynnydd diddanwch. . 
3. Tair cynneddf myſyrdod cyfiawn ; a a dlicbon wth a 
ddylaifid; ag y hardd ei fod. | 
4. Tri anhepeor laith Cerdd ; purdeb; a; * 
bywe daliant. 
& Ti F 


\ 
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5. Tri pleth @ dhl es Sal y iaws ar Gerda; 3 

3 Mawr ; y Bach; ar Cyfymgyd. 
6. Tri gockel Cerdd; Diftadl ; Tywyll ; a Gormodd. 
7. Tri phen yflyr Malu ++ a welir yn Antey ; 4 


erchir yn byfrys ; ag a fs brifnod teithi, | 
8. Tri Ardderchogion Cerdd; Gwir a rhyfedd yn wn; 


hardd a deeth ym un; a Gorcheft ag anian yn un. 

9. Tri buddioldeb Cerdd ; Mawl J daionus; Cof am 
hynod ; ag arialu ſerch. 

10. Tri phurdeb Cerdd ; | Gwirionedd pr; Laith 
bir ; ag ymddwyn pur. 

11. Tri thrwyogaeth Cerdd ; trylen ; trymuyf; a 
thrynaws. 


PoeTrc Tarants, oo 
Triade. of Song. 


1. The three primary requiſites of poetical Ge- 


aus; an eye that can ſee Nature; a heart that can 


feel Nature; and a reſolution that dates follow 
Nature, 
2. The three final intentions of Poetry: accumu- 
lation of Goodneſs ; enlargement of the Underſtand - 
ing; and what increales Delight. 
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4. The three indiſpenſabilities of the language of 
Poetry: Purity : Copiouſneſs ; and Propriety, 2 

5+ Three things ſhould be well underſtood in 
Poetry: the Great; the Little ; and. their unnec- 
nectives. 


Frivolous; the Obſcure ; and the Superfluous, © 
. The three principle conſiderations of Poetical 
deſcription : what is obvious; what inſtantly engages 
the affections; and what is ſtrikiogly characteriſtic, 
5 8. The three Dignities of Poetry: the True and 


4 5 6. Three things muſt be avoided in Poetry: the 


the Wonderful united; Beauty and Sapience united; 


and the Union of Art and Nature, 
9. The three Utilities of Poetry ; the praiſe of 
Virtue and Goodneſs; the Memory of Things re- 
markable ; and to invigorate the Affections. 
10. The three indiſpenſable Purities of Poetry: 
| Pure Truth ; Pure Language ; ; and Purity of Man- 
ners. 
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3. The three properties of jult imagination: what 
is poflible ; ; what ought to be; and what is decorons. 


Three things thoroughly ſhould all poetry WB 
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